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PREFACE. 

To enter on a discussion regarding the origin 
and authorship of the poem " Reineke de Fos," 
is to embark on a troubled sea of controversy 
where land soon disappears. 

I purpose therefore in this preface to state 
but a few leading and well established facts 
bearing on the extreme antiquity and world- 
wide interest attaching to the work, and show- 
ing what an important place it held for many 
centuries in the eyes of gentle and simple 
throughout Europe. 

To begin with some particulars, unattractive 
perhaps in themselves, but valuable, inasmuch 
as they throw light on the points above men- 
tioned, I shall specify five poems on the subject 
of " Reineke," all springing, doubtless, from 
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Still older fragments and legends, but constitut- 
ing the most venerable versions known of his 
adventures. 

I. First in order stands the "Reinardus 
Vulpes," or " Fabella Lupina," written certainly 
between 1148 and 11 60, and probably by one 
Nivardus, a Flemish ecclesiastic attached to 
the monastery of St Peter at Ghent. The 
date is proved by allusions as recent events to 
an inundation in Friesland, which occurred 
about this time, and to the ill-starred second 
crusade. This belongs to a series known as 
the Reynardine fables, which appear to have 
been in circulation during the whole of the 
eleventh century. In confirmation of this state- 
ment as to their antiquity, I may mention that 
in a work by Guibert, Abbot of Nogent, published 
about 1 1 15, the word "Isengrim" is used to 
denote a wild-looking man, and that further 
intrinsic evidence shows the masses understood 
the allusion. 

Referring to the work of Nivardus, it is 
well remarked by Mr. Thoms in his preface to 
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Caxton's English version of " Reineke," origin- 
ally printed in 1481, "We may be sure that 
when an ecclesiastic took it into his head to 
relate in Latin verse detached stories selected 
from a whole cycle of romance, that cycle was 
one which had long been current in the songs 
and traditions of the people." The opening 
lines of this Latin poem are : 

" Egrediens silvam mane Isengrimus, ut escam 
Jejunis natis quaereret atque sibi, 
Cemit ab obliquo Reinardum currere vulpem, 
Qui simili studio ductus agebat iter. ..." 

2. The next form in which the story of Rey- 
nard appears is the oldest High German edition, 
" Reinhart," by Heinrich der Glichesoere, sup- 
posed to have been a Swabian, who lived towards 
the latter half of the twelfth century. 

3. A Flemish garb, "Reinaert," of rather 
later date than the last, and said to be a work 
of genius and spirit, written, according to Grimm, 
by Willem de Matoc, about 1250. 

4. Then comes the " Hystorie van Reinaert 
de Vos," published in Dutch at Gouda in 1479, 
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from which Caxton took his, the first English 
translation of 148 1. The latter is in the prose 
of the period, and I subjoin the. opening lines, 
which correspond closely in substance with 
those of Goethe's poem : 

" It was aboute the tyme of Penthecoste or 
Whytsontyde that the wodes corny nly be lusty 
and gladsom, and the trees clad with levys and 
blossome, and the ground with herbes and 
flowris swete smellyng, and also the fowles 
and byrdes syngen melodyously in theyr 
armonye. . . ." 

5. The Low German version, " Reineke de 
Fos," of which the authorship is variously 
assigned to Hinrek van Alkmer, Nicolaus 
Baumann, and Herrmann Barkhusen, town clerk 
of Rostock. It was published in 1 498, and "from 
this last," remarks Carlyle, " all subsequent trans- 
lations and editions have been derived." 

With regard to the first germ of the fable 
of " Reynard the Fox," it is an offshoot from the 
"beast- fables" or "Thiersagen" "which are," as 
another writer remarks, " a common inheritance 
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of the Indo-Germanic races, the Hindus, Celts, 
Greeks, Romans, Slavs, Esthonians, Germans." 
Grimm is of opinion that the particular tale 
with which we are about to concern ourselves 
is of distinctly German source, but it is, to say 
the least, a remarkable coincidence that a 
Persian collection of legends, " Anvdr-i Suhailf," 
contains a story strikingly similar, which was 
translated by Mr. Eastwick in 1854. Some 
have also laid stress on the lion*s position as 
king of beasts in support of the theory of an 
oriental origin, that animal having always been 
during historic ages a stranger to European 
forests. 

Grimm has published in his " Lateinische 
Gedichte des zehnten und elften Jahrhunderts " 
some small pieces containing the nucleus of the 
fable, which were speedily turned to didactic 
and satiric purposes by the verse-loving monks. 

Mr. Thoms, one of the best English author- 
ities on this subject, remarks as follows : "If 
the story of Reynard had its origin, as it 
undoubtedly had, among the Germans, with 
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whom it has moreover to this day preserved 
its popularity undiminished either by the in- 
fluence of time or the change of literary taste ; 
still, if we would point out the soil on which, 
during the twelfth and thirteenth centuries, 
it was most assiduously cultivated, we must 
place our finger on the north of France. In 
the Norman French poems, we find many 
rich and pure streams of this dearly -prized 
romance." 

The study of the masterpieces of German 
literature owes its origin in this country chiefly 
to the efforts of Carlyle, and in order to bring 
to the notice of such of my readers as may not 
have given any previous attention to the subject, 
the significance of the story of Reynard, and 
the extremely important position it has held 
for some seven or eight centuries in the literary 
history of the world, I here extract a few 
passages from that author's essay on " Early 
German Literature," to which Soltau*s German 
translation first gave rise. 

" The apologue of * Reynard the Fox ' ranks 
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undoubtedly among the most remarkable books, 
not only as a German, but, in all senses, as a 
European one. In literary history it forms, so 
to speak, the culminating point or highest 
manifestation of a tendency which had ruled 
the two prior centuries : ever downwards from 
the last of the Hohenstauffen Emperors and 
the end of their Swabian era, to the borders of 
the Reformation, rudiments of this singular 
fable are seen, and now, after three other 
centuries of actual existence, it still stands 
visible and entire, venerable in itself and the 
enduring memorial of much that has proved 
more perishable. It figures as the representa- 
tive of a whole group that historically clusters 
round it ; in studying its significance, we study 
that of a whole intellectual period. 

" The story of * Reineke Fuchs,* or, to give 
it the original Low German name, * Reineke de 
Fos,' is, more than any other, a truly European 
performance : for some centuries a universal 
household possession and secular bible read 
everywhere, in the palace and the hut ; it still 
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interests us, moreover, by its intrinsic worth, 
being, on the whole, the most poetical and 
meritorious production of our western world in 
that kind ; or perhaps of the whole world, 
though in such matters the west has usually 
yielded to and learned from the East. 

" Touching the origin of this book there is a 
controversy perplexed not only by inevitable 
ignorance, but also by anger and false patriot- 
ism. All that can specially concern us in the 
matter stands rescued and safe. The oldest 
printed edition of our actual ^ Rej^nard' is th3.t 
of Liibeck in 1498, of which there is a copy, 
understood to be the only one, in the Wolfen- 
biittel library. The oldest edition is in the 
Low German tongue, and appears to have been 
produced by Hinrek van Alkmer, who in the 
preface calls himself * Schoolmaster and Tutor 
of that noble, virtuous Prince and Lord, the 
Duke of Lorraine,* and says further, that by 
order of this same worthy sovereign he sought 
out and rendered the present book from Walloon 
and French tongue into German, to the praise 
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and honour of God, and wholesome edification 
of whoso readeth therein." 

Carlyle here goes on to narrate how the 
honour of the authorship of this the Low Ger- 
man version is contested by Nicolaus Baumann, 
a Rostock professor, and adds : 

" Leaving Hinrek and Nicolaus to fight out 
their quarrel as they may, we remark that the 
clearest issue of it would throw little light on 
the origin of Reineke. The victor could at 
most claim to be the first German redactor of 
this fable, or the happiest, whose work had 
superseded and obliterated all preceding ones 
whatsoever; but nowise the inventor thereof, 
who must be sought for in a much remoter 
period. 

"From all which so much at least would 
appear : that the fable of * Reynard the Fox ' 
nowise derived its completeness from Hinrek 
van Alkmer or any other individual or people, 
but rather that being in old times universally 
current, it was taken up by poets and satirists 
of all countries ; from each received some ac- 
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cession or improvement ; and properly has no 
single author. 

" Loosely conjoined, therefore, and only in 
the state of dry bones was it that Hinrek or 
Nicolaus found the story, and blowing on it 
with the breath of genius, raised it up into a 
consistent fable. Thus was produced the Low 
German * Reineke de Fos,' which version, after 
its appearance had extinguished all the rest, 
came to be, what it still is, the sole veritable 
representative of Reynard, inasmuch as all sub- 
sequent translations and editions have derived 
themselves from it. 

" The further history of ' Reineke ' is easily 
traced. In this new guise it spread abroad over 
all the world, with a scarcely exampled rapidity. 
It was printed and rendered innumerable times, 
in the original dialect alone more than twenty 
editions have been counted. It was first trans- 
lated into High German in 1545, by Schopper. 

"Thus has our old fable, rising like some 
river in the remotest distance, from obscure 
rivulets gathered strength out of every valley. 
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out of every country, as it rolled on. It is 
European in two senses, for as all Europe has 
contributed to it, so has all Europe enjoyed 
it. Among the Germans, * Reineke Fuchs '• was 
long a house-book and universal best-companion : 
it has been lectured on in the universities, 
quoted in Imperial council-halls ; it lay on the 
toilette of princesses, and was thumbed to pieces 
on the. bench of the artizan ; we hear of grave 
men ranking it only next to the Bible. Perhaps 
many a reader of these pages may, like the 
writer of them, recollect the hours when, hidden 
from unfeeling gaze of pedagogue, he swallowed 
'the most pleasant and delightful history of 
"Reynard the Fox"' (as styled in the English 
edition of 1667) like stolen waters, with a 
timorous joy. 

" So much for the outward fortunes of this 
remarkable book. It comes before us with a 
character such as can belong only to a very few, 
that of being a true World's-Book, which through 
centuries was everywhere at home, the spirit of 
which diffused itself into all languages and all 
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minds. These quaint ^Esopic figures have 

painted themselves in innumerable heads ; that 

rough, deep-lying humour has been the laughter 

of many generations." 

With regard to the English translations of 

" Reineke Fuchs," there have been many, from 

Caxton's downwards. The latter, as we have 

seen above, was written in prose, the first 

metrical rendering in English having proceeded 

from the pen of John Shurley, and seen the 

light exactly two centuries later than Caxton's, 

in 1 68 1. I here insert a few lines of the 

opening canto : 

'* About the Feast of Pentecost, when all 

The Sun's bright rays shone on this earthly Ball, 

When Trees were in their Gaudy Liv'ry dress'd. 

And smiling Flowers each fragrant Field possessed. 

When balmy sweets perfum'd the gentle air, 

And blooming Spices scented from afar, 

All Nature then rejoicing in her prime. 

Whilst birds sat warbling on the boughs sublime, 

Even in the Glory of the pleasant Spring, 

The Lyon then of savage beasts the King, 

To celebrate this sacred Festival 

Did all the Beasts that ranged the Forests call. . . ." 
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Fresh translations have continued from time 
to time to appear in England, the most recent 
being those of Naylor and Arnold, the latter 
published in London in 1855. It is written in 
heroic or ten-syllable metre. 

By far the ablest modern exponent of the 
ancient text has been Goethe, whose genius 
imparted life and vigour to the comparatively 
spiritless matter of the old editions. Of his 
hand, if of any man's, could it be said that 
" it touched nothing it did not adorn," and the 
usually somewhat heavy German hexameters 
flow, under his guidance, with an unwonted ease 
and charm. 

Without pledging ourselves to any of the 
extreme views held at various times regarding 
the political or moral significance of every event 
in Reynard's story, we may safely find in it a 
not unfaithful picture of the world in which we 
live, where virtue does not invariably triumph, 
nor vice always meet with discredit and punish- 
ment. If one moral is more inculcated by 
Reynard's career than another, it is Solomon's 
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precept : " With all thy getting get understand- 
ing ; exalt her, and she will promote thee." 

I have adopted, in common with Mr. Arnold, 
a quotation from Goethe's writings descriptive 
of the spirit in which this work has been under- 
taken, indicating thereby that it hovers between 
a translation and a remodelling of the original. 
No English translation of " Reineke Fuchs " is 
now in print, a circumstance which has induced 
me to endeavour to supply the want in the 
present version. 
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REYNARD THE FOX. 

Canto E 

The holy feast of Pentecost 

Brought verdure in its train, 
Sweet summer sights, soft summer sounds 

Came back to us again. 
In meadows green bright flowers smiled, 

In valleys rich and fair 
The golden sunshine lingered long, 

And joy was everywhere. 

The lion Noble held a court, 

His trusty vassals all 
From every side and quarter came 

To meet their leader's call ; 
The crane called Litky, hawk Markdrt, 

His trusty barons bold. 
The great, the small, the rich, the poor, 

B 
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His courtiers young and old 
Were present too, one countenance 

Was sought in vain that day, 
The rascal Reynard, crime-bestained, 

Preferred to stay away. 
His conscience pricked him grievously, 

He shunned the loyal bands. 
All smarted from some injury 

Inflicted at his hands 
Except the badger Grimbart, whom 

For some sagacious end 
He treated well, and who alone 

Considered him a friend. 

The wolf called Easgrim first accused. 

Who with indictment grave 
Approached the throne like many more. 

This evidence he gave : 
" Most gracious king and potentate, 

Hear my most humble plaint, 
August and high and grand art thou. 

And just as thou art great. 
Have pity on the cruel wrong 

By Reynard done to me, 
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And what is worse, to my dear wife 

And little family. 
There long has been complaint, I'm sure, 

Of his disgraceful acts. 
And once a day was fixed upon 

To verify the facts j 
To prove his perfect innocence. 

This honest, simple fox 
Declared he would immediately 

Ascend the witness-box. 
Yet changing his resolve at last. 

And taking to his heels. 
He baulked the ends of equity, 

As everybody feels. 
I scarcely could in many weeks 

Detail the mischief done 
By this most wicked vagabond 

To me unhappy one ; 
If all the linen wove in Ghent 

Were made into a scroll 
Of parchment stout, it still would fail 

To specify the whole. 
And so I shall be silent, but 

The wrong my wife endured 
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Consumes my heart, and come what may, 
Revenge must be insured." 

The plaintiff made herewith an end, 

A dog named Vackerloze 
In turn appeared before the king 

His story to disclose. 
He told in French how poor he was. 

How all the store he had 
Was one small sausage in a bush, 

It was a deal too bad 
Base Reynard should have stolen this ; 

But here a cat began 
Called Hinzy, in such terms as these 

His accusation ran : 
" I trust, my king, you'll disregard 

The dog's unfounded grief^ 
The sausage was my property. 

He is a little thief 
I went to hunt, upon my beat 

I overhauled a mill 
By night, the miller's wife in bed 

Lay quiet, warm, and still ; 
I own that with that sausage I 
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Slipped quietly away, 
So Vackerloze's argument 
Won't bear the light of day." 

And then the panther followed him, 

" Complaints and words are vain, 
That he's a heartless murderer 

I readily maintain. ' 

I do believe if all of you 

And our exalted king 
Lost house and goods and name and fame, 

The fox would dance and sing. 
If only a fat capon chanced 

Satiety to bring. 
Poor Lampey, our good leveret. 

Will tell how he behaved 
To him who injures nobody. 

And how he scarce was saved ; 
A pious fit inspired the fox 

To teach morality. 
Assume the chaplain's character 

And read the liturgy ; 
He soon relapsed from sanctity 

And tried another plan. 
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Detaining Lampey in his claws, 

He pinched the honest man. 
While walking past by accident, 

A psalm I heard a&r 
Begin and end immediately, 

Which was peculiar \ 
As I came up, the fox did grip 

The poor, unhappy hare. 
And Lampey would have lost his life 

If I had not been there. 
Behold the pious fellow*s wounds. 

In truth and verity 
He*s foully used, I am convinced 

Remote posterity 
Will blame our cool indifference, 

If we should stand to see 
The fox defy our monarch's laws. 

His peace and dignity." 

" It thus will be," the wolf went on, 

" It must be truly said 
No good from Reynard can arise, 

I would that he were dead 
And buried too, a great relief 
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To quiet, honest folk, 
For if again successfully 

He clemency invoke, 
He certainly will some befool 

By dexterous pretence ! " 

The badger boldly then assumed 

The case for the defence, 
With paradox ingenious 

Excused the wily brute. 
And eulogized his character 

In spite of his repute. 
" The proverb, worthy wolf, is old. 

But still it's very true. 
No good comes from an enemy, 

Nor can my uncle view 
Your treachery with gratitude, 

I shall explain the thing ; 
Were he a courtier like yourself. 

Protected by the king, 
You'd rue malicious raking up 

Of peccadilloes stale, 
Nor quite ignore the injury 

Your malice does entail 
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Upon the fox, for whom you feigned 

Such friendly sentiment, 
I must relate an anecdote, 

To prove my argument 
In winter once the fox endured 

Much hardship at your wish, 
A carman drove along the road 

A waggon full of fish, 
Which scenting, in your eagerness 

You coveted with greed, 
But money lacked, and Reynard then 

Assisted you at need, 
At your request upon the road 

He counterfeited death, 
— Forsooth a bold experiment— r- 

Nor drew the faintest breath. 
While quick as thought the waggoner 

His blade did raise on high, 
And vowed my russet relative 

Immediately should die. 
But thinking, as the sword he swung, 

He was already dead. 

He pitched the little animal 

Alive behind his head 
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To load his cart and save the skin, 

Then Reynard merrily 
Pushed down the fish to please the wolf, ' 

Who ate them steadily, 
Until my uncle, wearying, 

Descended from the cart 
And asked the wolf to render him 

An equitable part 
Of what he*d won, but not at all. 

The wolf — so like a cur — 
Had left the bones and nothing else 

For his poor caterer. 
Another little circumstance, 

— ^And all I say is true — 
A pig did hang within a hut, 

Of which my uncle knew, 
And so they went to share alike 

The danger and the gain. 
Rude Easgrim got the benefit, 

My relative the pain. 
For, stealing by the window in. 

Most noiseless and sedate. 
He threw the spoil he had obtained 

To his confederate ; 
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Fierce dogs, alas ! were near at hand 

On that unlucky day, 
Which sorely hided him, he got 

With bleeding skin away, 
Then quickly found the wolf and told 

His sanguinary fate 
And claimed his share, so Easgrim said : 

* Although you're very late, 
IVe saved a bit to give to you, 

Such admirable meat, 
Youll much enjoy the succulence 

Contained in such a treat ! ' 
He brought the piece, it was the bone 

By which the cooks suspend 
The pig to cure, the tender flesh 

Was eaten by his friend. 
The fox's anger stopped his speech, 

Thou mayest well divine 
The sentiments, my noble king. 

To which he did incline; 
A score of nasty tricks like this 

Upon my uncle dear 
The wolf has played, he'll tell you more. 

If he is summoned here. 
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And then, my king, about the hare. 

What balderdash ! I ask, 
May not a pupil be chastised 

If he neglect his task ? 
If boys were not corrected, how 

Would order be maintained. 
Our sons be made amenable 

To discipline and trained ? 
Young Vackerloze adds his complaint, 

A sausage went astray 
Behind a hedge, he should have borne 

The trial patiently. 
Considering that he admits 

The dainty was purloined, 
For easy won is easy gone, 

Would everybody joined 
In seizing stolen property 

And all the world combined 
To hate a thief and confiscate 

The plunder they can find. 
Had he been hung without ado, 

The crime were very slight. 
But uncle, who respects the law 

And looks to what is right. 
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Condoned the theft ; for this affair 

And all he does for us, 
For righteous dealing and support 

Of what is virtuous 
We owe him thanks, whereas, in fact, 

He's outlawed and despised, 
Since which disgrace his friends declare 

He can't be recognized. 
Eats once a day in monkish style, 

With melancholy cowl, 
Wears hairy shirts and quite abstains 

Alike from flesh and fowl. 
I had this from a visitor 

Who saw him yesterday, 
Malepartus his fine residence 

Is going to decay. 
He's very thin and wan and pale 

Through thirst and want of food, 
Through abstinence from everything 

That's nourishing and good, 
Regardless of your virulence. 

Your loud complaints and blame, 
He will conduct his case himself, 

And put you all to shame." 
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As Grimbart ended, all beheld 

With wonderment and fear 
A cock called Hennmg, with his suite, 

Upon a lowly bier 
A throatless, headless chick was borne, 

Not long deprived of life, 
No fairer child had been bestowed 

By his devoted wife. 
Her blood did flow, the cruel fox 

Assassinated her ; 
Two mourners now with Henning came, 

To name the murderer. 
One was Kreyint, no better cock 

From France to Holland crew. 
Nor was Kantirt inferior, 

As everybody knew ; 
They carried lighted tapers bright, 

Kantdrt and brave Kreyant, 
And ever cried for vengeance dire 

Upon the miscreant. 
Two younger cocks did bear the bier, 

Their sighs were loud and long, 
Poor Henning said, " I mourn, my king. 

Irreparable wrong ; 
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Have pity on the suffering 

We grievously bewail, 
You see the wicked fox's work, 

ril tell the horrid tale. 
The winter over, leaves and birds 

And blossom upon tree 
Enticed us out for merriment 

With our young family ; 
Ten sons and fourteen daughters fair 

Our little home did grace, 
Whom all my worthy wife had borne 

In one brief summer's space, 
Each one was stout and debonair, 

And pecked secure from harm 
His well-protected nourishment 

Within a spacious farm. 
Rich monks did own the property, 

And these my tender chicks 
Were cherished by some stalwart dogs, 

There were no less than six ; 
The rascal Reynard envied us 

Our quiet, happy lot. 
And laid for our discomfiture 

A miserable plot 
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He crept by night around the walls, 

The despicable spy, 
Erelong detection did ensue, 

And made the rascal fly; 
One day they caught and basted him 

In most efficient style, 
But getting off", he let us live 

In peace a little while. 
Now listen to my history, 

Far worse I shall reveal, 
He feigned himself a monk and brought 

A letter under seal j 
I knew at once the seal was yours, 

And read benignant words 
Proclaiming peace and amnesty 

To quadrupeds and birds. 
The fox announced he had embraced 

Monastic discipline, 
To expiate by penitence 

A long career of sin ; 
No longer now should any one 

In misery deplore 
Their wrongs, he had engaged to eat 

No flesh for evermore ; 
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He slily here his scapular 

And string of beads displayed, 
The prior had conferred on him 

To number as he prayed. 
Then quick departing, Reynard cried, 

* IVe plenty more to do 
This blessed day, the sexts and nones 

And vesper service too.' 
With gladsome heart I told my chicks 

Of all the fox had said, 
That no grim peril now remained 

To cause us any dread 
I walked with them beyond the walls. 

We felt no more afraid, 
But sad the end, the dastard lay 

Concealed in ambuscade. 
Devoured the finest of my sons 

For his first sacrifice, 
Nor did, when he succeeded once. 

One villainy suffice, 
Nor faithful dogs nor huntsmen bold 

Could keep the rest alive, 
My many admirable chicks 

Were soon reduced to five ; 
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Have mercy on my bitter pain, 

He murdered yesterday 
A daughter young and beautiful, 

O pity me, I pray 1 " 

The king began, " What lies," he said, 

" What insolent pretence ! 
Thus fasts the monk, thus indicates 

His abject penitence ! 
Should I survive a little while, 

He'll rue his perjury, 
But words are vain, good Henning, hear 

My merciful decree : 
All honour which a king bestows 

Shall grace your daughter's bier, 
Grave masses shall be sung for her 

Who lies before us here." 

The king commanded, and anon 

A sad lament was heard, 
" Placebo Domino " they sang. 

Each melancholy word ; 

I could describe who made response, 

Who did officiate, 
c 
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But tedious were the catalogue, 

Which I shall not narrate. 
The corpse was placed inside the grave, 

A marble tablet rare 
As smoothly cut as polished glass 

Was placed by Henning there, 
On which in plainest characters 

The passer-by could read : 
" Here Henning's beauteous daughter lies, 

A chick of perfect breed, 
Ah, here she lies ! a robber base 

The lovely child did slay, 
And all the world shall mourn for her 

On this unhappy day." 

The king immediately convoked 

Each counsellor expert, 
To settle how the criminal 

Should meet with his desert ; 
They soon resolved the cunning fox 

Without delay to urge 
To come to court on Monday next 

His villainy to purge. 
That then a meeting should be held. 
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They fixed on Brown the bear 
To take the message instantly, 

And Noble's will declare. 
" Take heed now, Brown, with diligence 

My mandate execute. 
Yet caution you must exercise, 

For Reynard is astute. 
He'll seek by lies and flattery 

To cheat you if he can, 
I hope he'll find in worthy Brown 

An even better man." 
" 'Tis well," the eager, shaggy bear 

With confidence replied, 
" 1*11 tolerate no liberties. 

Of that be satisfied." 
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So Brown departed on his way 

To interview the fox, 
With shambling gait he stumbled on 

Amidst forbidding rocks, 
Attained at last the wilderness 

Where Reynard did abide 
With all the vulpine family. 

His ornament and pride. 
To old Malepartus Castle Brown 

Unhesitating went, 
Of all the rascal's palaces 

The most magnificent. 
He rang the bell, he tried the gate. 

Could no admittance win. 
Then thought a moment ere he cried, 

" Is Rejmard not within ? 
The bear has come to bring to you 

Command imperative 



REYNARD THE FOX. 



Before our monarch to appear, 
Or else you cease to live ; 

The wheel and gallows otherwise 
Shall be your recompense, 

Consider which alternative 
Befits a man of sense." 

The rascal heard impatiently 

The amiable advice, 
And lay reflecting, " Certainly 

It would be very nice 
If I could serve the meddler out 

For his officious call. 
The bear has got no sort of right 

To bother me at all. 
1*11 weigh the matter well," and then 

He instantly withdrew 
To still, retired apartments placed 

Entirely out of view ; 
His house was full of cunning holes 

And caves where he could hide. 
With winding passages and doors 

To lock or open wide 
As there might be necessity. 
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And if beleaguered here 
For some of his rascality, 

The fox would disappear ; 
A host of luckless animals 

— So current rumour says — 
Had been devoured within this dark, 

Impenetrable maze. 
As Reynard heard the bear's remarks, 

The apprehension grew 
That others might in ambush lie, 

And treachery ensue, 
But when entirely satisfied 

He had not this to fear. 
The wily Re3niard sallied forth 

And said, " My uncle dear. 
You're very welcome, pardon me, 

A litany devout 
Detained me just a little while. 

So glad I wasn't out ! 
I do not mind your embassy. 

You're ix^<t of all disgrace. 
The only blame attaches to 

The sender in the case. 
The journey's long and troublesome — 



II. REYNARD THE FOX. 23 

My goodness, you are hot ! 
Twas surely quite a pilgrimage 

To get here, was it not? 
Contained the court no meaner churl 

As messenger to send 
Than him 1*11 call, should he permit, 

My honourable friend ? 
I hope you will be good enough 

To grant me your support, 
And interpose your influence, 

They slander me at court. 
Although not very flourishing, 

I*m going to make my way 
To Noble very speedily. 

Yet cannot go to-day ; 
In fact, without more paraphrase, 

I've feasted rather well, 
And feel a pain in consequence 

That's indescribable." 
Then Brown replied, " Reveal, I pray, 

The admirable food ; " 
" I do not think," the fox rejoined, 

" It can do any good 
To go into particulars. 
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But if you're anxious — well, 
I suffered abject penury, 

— For so my luck befell — 
And failing better nourishment. 

Put up with honeycomb. 
Which folk like me and mine devour 

Within our modest home. 
I ate the stuff unwillingly, 

Twas sure to disagree. 
And if I could dispense with it, 

No honeycomb for me." 

" What's that you say, my nephew dear, 

This surely isn't right, 
You talk with scorn of honeycomb. 

That exquisite delight ? 
I'd have you know it far outstrips 

All dainties to my mind. 
If you can only get me some. 

It will be very kind." 
" You joke, I think," remarked the fox, 

Quoth Brown, with eyes intent, 
" I speak in truth and soberness. 

And not in merriment." 
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To him his tawny host, ** Mayhap 

Your wish I can fulfil, 
For down by yonder mountain's foot 

DweUs peasant RystiviL 
He has got honey ! you and yours, 

Wherever youVe explored. 
Such piles of honey ne'er beheld 

As Rystivil doth hoard ; ** 
Said Brown, by longing terrible 

Tormented more and more, 
** O take me, gentle nephew, pray, 

To this delicious store." 
" Away we go," the fox replied, 

" The honey shall not lack, 
It's true I'm rather lame to-day, 

And wish that I were back, 
Yet uncle, my regard for you 

Is positively such — 
There's none of all my relatives 

Whom I revere so much — 
That though by inconvenience 

And trouble I am vexed, 
I'll gladly come, but stipulate 

That upon Sunday next 
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At court you'll stand my trusty friend 

And sly excuses frame, 
Thus help to put my enemies 

And their complaints to shame." 
He added, " You shall have your share 

To full satiety," 
Which meant the angry peasant's blows 

In great variety. 

The fox advanced in front of Brown, 

And pointed out the way. 
He thought, " If I have any luck, 

I'll bring the bear to-day 
To market where they have for sale 

A bitter honeycomb," 
And thus they reached to Brown's delight 

The wealthy peasant's home. 

It was the evening, and the fox 

For this could safely vouch. 
That Rystivil lay slumbering 

Upon his downy couch ; 
An oaken stem was in the yard. 

Its cleavage to insure 
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Two wedges had been driven in, 

A yawning aperture 
Was made perhaps an ell in width, 

The fox with gravity 
Said, " Hid, my uncle, out of view 

Within this cavity 
Is honey you would not suspect,' 

So please insert your nose 
As far as you can manage it. 

But pray do not suppose 
You can indulge ad libitum^ 

Excess is sure to pall ;*' 
" You fancy me immoderate, 

Said Bruin, " not at all," 
And thus he let himself be fooled. 

To win the luscious treat 
He pushed his head up through the cleft 

As far as his fore feet. 
The fox withdrew the wedges quick, 

For he perceived his chance, 
So Brown was caught by head and paws 

Beyond deliverance 
By threats or specious flattery, 

His nephew held him tight. 
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He had, spite strength and bravery, 

Impounded him outright ; 
Brown roared till Rystivil awoke 

And seized his hatchet keen, 
" What wild affray is this ?" said he, 

" What can the riot mean ?" 

The bear was now quite terrified. 

In fear and rage and pain 
He dragged and tugged distractedly. 

His efforts were in vain. 
He saw no possible escape. 

And so the fox opined. 
Who cried as he saw Rystivil 

Approaching from behind, 
" How goes it, Brown ? restrain yourself. 

And spare your eager hand, 
How tastes the dish ? Here's Rystivil, 

Your entertainer bland, 
A slight dessert he*s bringing you, 

I trust it will agree ;" 
To dark Malepartus* battlements 

Fled Reynard hastily. 
When this awakened peasant saw 
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The inmate of the stem, 
He ran to his carousing hinds 

And straightway summoned them : 
" Come quickly, for within my yard 

There lies a captive bear, 
I speak the truth," so they obeyed. 

And found poor Bruin there. 
They all equipped themselves in haste 

The helpless Brown to strike, 
One fetched a rake, a pitchfork one, 

Two more an axe and pike, 
A fifth came running with a stake 

To swell the hostile throng. 
The priest and sanctimonious clerk 

Brought instruments along, 
The parson's cook was there as well. 

They Judy used to call, 
She bore a distaff in her hand 

To baste the bear withaL 
When Brown in his predicament 

Saw these approaching fast, 
By one wild burst of energy 

He freed his head at last 
From out the cleft, his hair and skin 
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Were sticking in the tree, 
No bear in such a woeful plight 

Did mortal ever see. 
The blood was trickling from his ears, 

Nor did it profit Brown 
To loose his head, since still his paws 

Were tightly battened down. 
He dragged them, backing in despair, 

And raging, out at length. 
His claws, the skin from off his feet 

Despite his utmost strength 
Entrapped remained — oh, how unlike 

That sweet delicious bout 
The fox had promised ! — fatally 

The trip had come about, 
A sorry journey this of Brown's, 

From off his countenance 
The blood ran down, he could not stand 

Nor make the least advance. 
While Rystivil and every one 

Did hasten to attack. 
They burned to kill him and the priest 

Kept smiting at his back ; 
He dashed perplexed from side to side, 
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The mob oppressed him sore, 
With spears some enemies came on, 

Sharp axes others bore, 
The smith brought tongs and hammer stout. 

And there were shovels too 
And spades, with which they struck and slashed 

And slashed and struck anew. 
Then rushed the peasant's brother forth 

And hit upon the head 
The bear with a thick implement, 

His sight and hearing fled, 
But soon recovering, he charged 

A timid female crowd. 
Which swerved and screamed, some fell at last 

With imprecations loud 
And sank within a rushing stream • 

Of water deep and wide ; 
Then much alarmed, in hottest haste 

The holy father cried, 
" Oh see down there floats all alone 

My poor unhappy cook ! 
Help, help, my friends, I willingly 

Your sins shall overlook, 
Two casks of beer, indulgences 
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Availing evennore. 
Undoubtedly I shall dispense, 

If Jud/s brought to shore 
Alive ;" now this drew off the mob 

Which thirsted for his blood. 
And Brown in desperation slid 

Beneath the roaring flood, 
Determined instant death to choose, 

Not torture harsh and slow, 
He had not ever swum a stroke 

And thought to sink below. 
But unexpectedly he felt 

He swam extempore. 
And swiftly was transported down 

Midst howls peremptory 
To stop his course, they caUed aloud : 

" In all the time to come 
They'll mock and jeer at us for fools. 

Would women stayed at home ! 
He's swimming quietly away,'* 

And then they searched the tree. 
Where skin and hair were fastened still, 

As they remarked with glee. 
" You're sure to come again," they said. 
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" Meanwhile, as hostages 
Your ears remain," they thus did laugh 

At all his injuries ; 
He much rejoiced to have escaped, 

And cursed the boors amain 
Who cudgelled him, lamenting sore 

His pitiable pain 
In ears and feet, base Reynard too 

With maledictions plied. 
While, swiftly carried down the stream 

He swam, thus occupied. 
Beyond the place where he set out 

Ten minutes, less or more. 
Then checked himself and went to land, 

Lay panting on the shore. 
No animal since time began 

Had been in such a plight, 
He thought he would not live the day, 

But soon expire outright ; 
" O traitor Rejmard," he exclaimed, 

" Abandoned, wicked thief 1" 
He here remembered cruel blows 

Endured without relief. 
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When Reynard, as above detafled. 

The bear had brought to book. 
He went for poultry, seized a hen, 

— He knew the place to look — 
And dragged it on along the stream 

With calm ferocity ; 
Devouring it, he hurried off 

To fresh atrocity, 
Remarking sagely to himself^ 

As still he trotted down, 
" I am supremely gratified 

To have defeated Brown, 
I hope that peasant Rystivil 

Has let him taste his axe, 
I hate his cool impertinence 

And insolent attacks. 
I am avenged, addressing him, 

I used invariably 
To call him uncle, now he hangs 

Defunct in oaken tree. 
No more he'll slander nor traduce — " 

He suddenly perceived 
A sight upon the river bank 

Whereat he keenly grieved, 
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In front of him was visible 

Old Brown's unwieldy shape, 
He felt acute discomfiture 

On noting his escape ; 
" O Rystivil, you drone," thought he, 

" You blunderer inept, 
Such fare you spurn, which worthy men 

Would thankfully accept, 
Well, he has left a pledge to pay 

Your hospitality," 
The fox reflected, Brown appeared 

From his fatality 
Exhausted quite and worn and sad, 

" Is anything forgot ?" 
Said Reynard, " I'll tell Rystivil 

The veritable spot 
To find you out, I much suspect 

His honey you did steal. 
Or did you honestly requite 

The admirable meal ? 
You're bruised and stained deplorably, 

You're in a fearful mess, 
Your trouble is repaid, I'm sure 

You'll candidly confess. 
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At just the same establishment 

There's plenty more, you know, 
But Brown, you must enlighten me 

I pray, before you go, 
What order is conferred on you. 

Since all at once you wear 
An abbot's blood-red hood and bear 

Divine insignia? 
Or did the barber, shaving you, 

Prune down your ears, my boy. 
Your scalp, your skin from cheeks and hands 

As part of his employ ?" 
Such mocking words did Brown endure. 

Nor any answer gave. 
By pain subdued, to make an end 

Once more the rapid wave 
He breasted silent, down the stream 

The miserable bear 
Transported quickly, on a bank 

Thus muttered in despair, 
" I would some one would kill me quite, 

I'm blind and deaf and lame. 
And yet to court I should return. 

Whereas, oppressed with shame 
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I feel myself and quite disgraced 

By Reynard's cruel cheat, 
If I survive this accident, 

He'll pay for the deceit ;" 
Then Brown, by effort vigorous, 

His strength did concentrate, 
Held out three days and finally 

Attained the palace gate. 

When Noble saw the bear appear 

In this unhappy guise. 
He cried, " It's really difficult 

Poor Brown to recognize. 
How comes he in such woeful plight ? " 

And Bruin made reply, 
" I have received at Reynard's hands 

Atrocious injury. 
He has betrayed me shamefully;" 

Then Noble, full of wrath. 
Declared, " By crown and dignity 

I pledge my royal troth. 
Whatever you demand of him 

As forfeit he shall pay. 
Should I neglect to keep my word. 
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From that accursed day 
No sword 111 carry by my side," 

And then the king decreed 
That all the court in council grave 

Should name the fox^s meed 
Of punishment, they all advised, 

For this most righteous end. 
That Reynard be required again 

By summons to attend ; 
The prudent Hinzy should convey 

With diplomatic skill 
One more citation, this the court's 

And this the monarch's will. 

The king in state magnificent 

The cat apostrophized, 
" Be sure, my trusty messenger. 

Sly Reynard is apprised 
Of this, that should he now neglect 

Your mission to obey, 
Both he and all his lineage 

Are doomed to infamy ; 
If wise, hell pay respect in time, 

Convey a hint of that, 
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For, whilst another he'd despise, 
He'll venerate the cat." 

Slim Hinzy, quite distracted, said : 

" Oh tell me, monarch, pray, 
On my arrival how to act. 

Explain the proper way ; 
The fox may haste, or linger long, 

Or not appear at all, 
I do not care, but why select 

An animal so small 
That almost any quadruped 

Would be superior, 
Our shaggy friend is big and strong, 

I'm far inferior. 
Yet Brown's persuasion eloquent 

The wily fox refused. 
How then could I be competent ? 

I beg to be excused" 

" I fear conviction does not spring 

From what you do advance," 
Said Noble, " little men are oft 

Both skilled in utterance 
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And prudent too, if you are not 

A prodigy of size. 
You're very knowing, learned, sharp, 

Exceptionally wise;" 
So Hinzy, flattered, made response, 

** 1*11 execute thy will ; 
If but to right a sign appear, 

I'll win a triumph still." 
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When Hinzy, our good cat, ha<J gone 

Along a little bit, 
He saw a linnet on a bough, 

And thus saluted it : 
" All hail, my friend, be pleased to start 

Away upon the right," 
But instantly the linnet rose. 

And sinister its flight. 
It perched in his vicinity. 

Poor Hinzy cursed his fate, 
He thought the incident was sure 

Bad luck to indicate. 
He reached in time Malepartus' walls, 

Where Reynard basked at ease, 
And gracefully saluted him, 

" May might celestial please 
To grant you hfe and happiness, 

Prosperity galore. 
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But duty urges me to add 

One little matter more ; 
The king ordains your speedy death, 

If you do not agree 
The stern command to execute 

He signified to me, 
At court, I say, Sir Reynard, now 

You must at once attend. 
Or retribution horrible 

Will visit you, my friend." 
To Hinzy's frank deliverance 

The fox then made reply, 
" My dearest nephew, welcome here, 

Rich blessing from on high 
Surround your thrice-beloved head 

To all eternity;" 
But this was not the secret thought 

Of his inventive brain. 
He wished to shame the messenger 

By obloquy and pain. 
" Come, take a meal," the fox went on, 

" Just now be pleased to try, 
Postponing business a day, 

My hospitality. 
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Of all my kindred there is none 

Inspires such confidence 
As you, I scarcely can describe 

The clownish insolence 
Displayed by Brown, who's fierce and strong, 

And not at any price 
Would I set out alone with him, 

With you it's very nice ; 
We'll start about the break of day, 

As soon as we can see," 
The cat said, " It were better far 

To start immediately. 
The roads are dry and excellent. 

The moon is shining bright," 
Quoth Reynard, " It is dangerous 

To travel in the night. 
By daylight many make a smooth, 

Obsequious remark, 
Who might not treat us quite so well 

Overtaken in the dark." 

The cat made answer, " Tell me then. 

If I'm to tarry here. 
What food you have ;" his host replied, 
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" That's not so very clear, 
I'll go and fetch some honeycomb 
IVe stored within my house ;" 

" I never eat that sort of thing, 

But if you had a mouse," 
Said Hinzy, " that would satisfy 

My utmost appetite," 

" Are, Hinzy, mice a source to you 

Of such supreme delight ?" 
Quoth Reynard kindly, " I'll procure 

This dish without delay, 
The parson has a granary 

Here just across the way 
Containing mice too numerous 

For any one's belief. 
He says he finds by day or night 

No possible relief." 

" Oblige me, Reynard, I implore," 

The cat the fox addressed, 
" By showing me these trespassers, 

I take much interest 
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In little mice," his host replied, 

" A feast beyond compare 
Awaits you, Hinzy, come along 

And taste the dainty fare." 

The cat believed and then approached 

With little more ado 
A clay-built bam but yesterday 

By Reynard burrowed through, 
He robbed of one delightful cock 

The somnolent divine, 
Whose youthful progeny, it seems, 

To vengeance did incline. 
The gentle Martin, pious boy. 

Disposed into a snare 
A wire before the hole, to catch 

The base marauder there. 
The fox took note of this device, 

He said, ** Twill be as well 
To enter this small aperture. 

And 1*11 be sentinel. 
Do listen how they squeak in sport. 

When you have finished, dear, 
You'll hasten back the way you went, 
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And find me waiting here ; 
We must not separate to-night, 

For with the break of day 
We'll start together, and beguile 

With merriment the way." 

" Now can I safely," said the cat, 

" Upon this route rely, 
And crawl straight in, for clergjrmen 

Are sometimes rather sly ?" 

The fox said, " That there is a risk 

May very well be true. 
We'd best go back, my vixen shall 

Provide to-night for you 
Right royally, and even if 

You get no tawny mice, 
You may be satisfied the food 

Will be refined and nice." 

This made the cat feel quite ashamed. 

So with a sudden fling 
He sprang into the tempting gap. 

And felt the fatal string 
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Of wire, he jumped convulsively, 

Which tightened up the noose, 
He sacrificed his liberty 

By efforts to get loose ; 
Then Reynard listened at the hole. 

And shouted in with joy, 
" I hope the mice are plump and fat, 

The parson's little boy 
Some mustard with alacrity 

Will certainly provide, 
When he discovers you've arrived 

To eat the game inside 
His granary, he's amiable. 

But rather fond of sport, 
Come, tell me, do they sing like that 

At dinner at the court ? 
Oh how I wish that Easgrim too 

With you a captive lay 
In wiry trap, 'twere sweet return 

For all his perfidy ! " 

So Reynard homeward bent his course, 

Poor Hinzy screamed with fright, 
From sleep young Martin ststrted up. 
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" Unspeakable delight 
That sound afifords, I am convinced 

My snare is a success, 
The thief will pay the*cock he stole 

Most handsomely, I guess." 
So joyed young Martin, eagerly 

He struck a hasty match, 
And woke up all the family 

With summary despatch ; 
He cried, " The fox is caught at last, 

I thought he would come back," 
Then everybody, great and small, 

Took part in the aittadc ; 
All joined ; the cook, the priest himself 

Provided with a light. 
Young Martin with a large rattan 

Was foremost in the fight ; 
He struck the cat on every side, 

And quite destroyed an eye. 
The parson a stout battle-axe 

Did threaten to apply, 
When Hinzy, maddened with despair, 

In fright and agony. 
With one fell bound the priest assailed 
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And mauled him grievously ; 
A piteous scream the latter gave 

And fell discomfited, 
While Judy, " Tis Satanic work," 

Most indiscreetly said, 
" I'd sooner far have sacrificed 

My little property,'' 
And then they bore the victim out, 

Through this catastrophe 
Well-nigh destroyed, the cat was left 

Forgotten in the snare, 
A gainer by the detriment 

Arising from the scare. 

When Hinzy found himself alone, 

His foes gone out of view. 
Impelled by love of life he tried 

To break the wire in two. 
Reflecting, " Does a chance remain 

Of making my escape ?" 
Success attended his attempt. 

The wire, bent out of shape, 
Collapsed, exceeding was the joy 

He felt at being free, 
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He hastened to forsake the scene 

Of so much misery ; 
Relinquishing the hated hole, 

He hurried on the way 
To Noble's court, attained the same 

About the break of day. 
He bitterly reproached himself 

That by the evil one 
Through wily Reynard's agency 

He thus had been undone, 
An eye knocked out, in shameful plight, 

Defeated and disgraced. 
In abject woe and wretchedness 

The councillors he faced. 

The monarch's anger fiercely burned, 

He stringently decreed 
— His peers and barons one and all 

Applauded and agreed — 
Vile Reynard should be brought to feel 

A retribution sore. 
Condemned to death and infamy 

And shame for evermore. 
Bold Grimbart only midst complaints 
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Declared, " It seems to me, 
Whatever gentlemen may think 

Of his delinquency, 
Whatever peccadilloes dire 

His enemies allege, 
You must by no means contravene 

A freeman's privilege, 
He must be summoned once again 

In humble guise to kneel, 
If still recalcitrant, condemn 

The fox without appeal." 
The king replied, " I much suspect 

No further volunteer 
Will choose to urge the wicked rogue 

To do his duty here ; 
Who has perchance an eye to spare. 

But little common sense. 
Will risk his precious life and limb 

From sheer benevolence?" 

Then Grimbart spoke with energy, 
" If, king, thou dost command. 

Right readily and cheerily 
I'll take the thing in hand ;" 
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The monarch answered, ** Grimbart, go, 

YouVe heard the others' tales. 
You see the fox is dangerous, 

That everybody fails ;" 
Quoth Grimbart, " I shall take the risk. 

And hope to bring him back, * 
Be sure no deeds or arguments 

Available shall lack." 

So straight for that strong citadel . 

Malepartus, he set out, 
Where Reynard and his family 

Were wandering about 
In sunny meadow, " Uncle, hail," 

Said Grimbart civilly, 
" You are a wise, discerning man, 

But listen privily 
What men are saying, that you act 

With scant intelligence 
In showing such supreme contempt 

For royal ordinance ; 
Most evil rumours reach the king, 

I strongly recommend 
That you should come to court with me 
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And bring them to an end. 
To-day's citation is the third, 

If it be made in vain, 
The king with his retainers brave 

Encamps upon the plain ^ 
Before your castle, razes it, 

Decapitates you all. 
And bums your cherished movables 

By what some men might call 
An arbitrary royal act. 

You'll never get away. 
So bear inevitable ills 

And hasten to obey." 

Thus spoke the badger, then the fox 

Declared his wily mind, 
" Your counsel is most sejnsible, 

I really cannot find 
A cause for cavil, yet I trust 

That Noble good and great 
Will pardon me, for well he knows 

It's been my happy fate 
To serve him faithfully and well, 

And how in consequence 
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The Others act maliciously 

By deed and utterance 
Against me ever, but the king 

Can ne'er dispense with me, 
And were my crimes tenfold as bad, 

He'd sentence leniently 
The fox repentant, when he looks 

Quite full into his face. 
Implores beseechingly his help. 

And supplicates for grace. 
Tis true that scores frequent the court, 

Take part in parleyings. 
But all alike lack influence, 

No wise decision springs 
From their opinions, all is left 

To my sagacity. 
In ticklish times you need a man 

Of some capacity. 
Now many envy and decry 

My sterling common sense, 
And not without a solid ground 

I dread malevolence. 
For some to murder me outright 

Have registered a vow. 
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The very most inveterate 

Are concentrated now 
At court, ten mighty foes and more, 

And how can one make head 
Against them all, here lies the source 

Of all my anxious dread. 
And yet 'tis better to obey. 

Stand trial for my life, 
And undertake my own defence, 

Than jeopardize my wife 
And cherished cubs, perdition dire 

Were sure to overtake 
My darling little family, 

I must contrive to make 
Such compacts with my enemies 

As prudence shall inspire; 

Now Ermelyn, my cherished spouse, 

I cogently desire 
That you protect our precious babes, 

Reinhart's the finest far. 
The image and facsimile 

Exact of his papa. 
And nothing can be prettier 
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Than pearly teeth like his 
Set in a rosy little mouth — 

Enough of flatteries — 
Take care of them, there's Rossel too, 

And all the other five. 
My love requites abundantly 

If I return alive." 
Such language valedictory 

Did loving Reynard add, 
Unvictualled was the dwelling left, 

The vixen very sad. 

When both had sped upon the road 

But quite a little way, 
** Dear Grimbart," quoth the cunning one, 

" My relative, I say- 
That I am highly sensitive 

I candidly admit. 
Of an abhorred solicitude 

I never can be quit 
That I shall shortly meet my death, 

I see a dread array 
Of wretched crimes confronting me 

Each lamentable day ; 
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Let me confess my sins to you, 

No other father's near 
To note my abject penitence, 

When you've vouchsafed to hear, 
I shall attend with better grace 

Before our monarch high ; 
Against the otter and the cat, 

priest, I'll not deny 

I've done unnumbered shabby deeds, 

And injured every beast 
Which walks on earth or flies in air. 

Nor have I cheated least 
The worthy bear, impounding him 

Within an oaken tree, 
Where he was mauled and agonized 

And suffered terribly. 
I've taken Hinzy since to mouse. 

There was not much of that, 
I left in grim metallic noose 

The miserable cat, 
Friend Henning also truly says 

1 robbed his little chicks, 
In fact I can't remember all 

My predatory tricks. 
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I did not spare the king or queen, 

To my eternal blame 
I acted ill to both of them, ^ 

They long will feel the same. 
To Easgrim the good wolf I played, 

I fear, the egotist, 
The time would fail if I essayed 

A quite exhaustive list. 
The wolf is not my relative. 

But still, by way of joke, 
I term him uncle, years ago 

My aid he did invoke 
To make himself a pious monk. 

Presuming to intrude 
Upon the abbey where I dwelt 

In holy quietude. 
I said I thought to toll the bell 

Would suit his talents quite, 
I rang to please him and the sound 

Enchanted him outright, 
I bound his paws and settled him 

Unceasing peals to toll \ 
Appreciating this pursuit, 

With body still and soul 
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He tugged until the populace 

Was thoroughly aghast, 
And thought its whole metropolis 

By one infernal blast 
Of earthquake or of thunderbolt 

Was going to collapse ; 
The people rushed from every side, 

The most unsparing raps 
And kicks and stabs and irritants 

And unexampled blows 
Were dealt on this poor sexton's hide, 

As you may well suppose. 
The fool however persevered, 

* Please shave my crown,* he said. 
So then I singed the hairy scalp 

Entirely off his head ; 
Hard blows and much indignity 

Sir Easgrim underwent. 
Until the mob's ferocity 

And energy were spent. 
On catching fish I gave advice. 

Untoward was the feast. 
And in a certain neighbourhood 

We visited the priest. 
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Who had a stock of splendid ham, 

A most delicious hoard, 
Whilst freshly salted carcasses 

His larder did afford. 
Well, Easgrim through the massive wall 

Contrived at length to bore. 
He passed with ease, I urged him on, 

His appetite still more ; 
To eat with prudence seemed to be 

A thing he could not do, 
The crevice after his repast 

Refused to let him through, 
I went and stirred the village up 

To spy him in his cage, 
And passing by the entry door 

Of this said parsonage, 
I found the priest was banqueting, x. 

A roasted turkey cock 
Just then was brought, with promptitude 

— I quite forgot to knock — 
I snapped the viand fro^l the dish. 

And saw such lovely beef, 
The parson, in his eagerness 

To apprehend the thief, 
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Upset the table, crockery 

And all thereon displayed, 
When he and all his intimates 

Exceeding clamour made, 
And shrieked to put an end to me, 

* No shame the rascal knows, 
The wicked robber stole the bird 

Beneath my very nose,' 
The owner cried, as I ran off, 

'Twas most unfortunate, 
I found in time that after all 

I could not bear the weight. 
And dropped the turkey, gaining speed, 

I left my foes behind. 
Who found the fowl and saw the wolf 

Still hopelessly confined. 
A shout arose, * Another thief 

Has forfeited to us 
His life, if he in turn escape 

'Twill be ridiculous, 
So strike him down,' then blows attacked 

Poor Easgrim's fated skin. 
Fell groans did rend the atmosphere, 

Intolerable din 
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Prevailed until he lay for dead, 

Exhausted on the floor, 
No such misfortune had occurred 

In all his life before. 
Now could a skilful artist see 

And well delineate 
The penalty which Easgrim paid 

For all his sin— he ate 
Much ham and bacon, rendering 

A most outrageous price — 
The subject would be wonderful. 

The picture very nice. 
Friend Easgrim in a muddy ditch 

Lay long, imconscious quite, 
Nor did I ever understand 

How he escaped the plight ; 
Yet, strange to say, long after that. 

He vowed to me and mine 
Fidelity unchangeable. 

But easy to divine 
The secret motive, 'twas the wish 

To dine on fowls again, 
And longing to bamboozle him, 

I hastened to explain 
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The merits of a certain perch 

A cock and seven hens 
Did much affect, I guided him 

Through stalls and feeding pens 
Quite late at night towards a house, 

Ajar the window-sash, 
I made a feint of going in. 

But being far from rash, 
I begged the wolf would take the lead, 

And taste the poultry there, 
If self-reliant, he would find 

Good poultry and to spare. 
He entered gaily, felt his way, 

Then disappointed cried, 
* There are no hens, I see no cock, 

YouVe cheated me and lied/ 
I said, * I've picked the foremost ones, 

The others are behind, 
Advance with care a little bit,' 

And here, to serve as blind, 
I followed him a step or two 

Along the narrow stick. 
Returned at once and jerked the perch. 

Which oscillated quick 
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And scared the wolf, he slipped and fell, 

Thus .reached a room below, 
Where inmates slumbered by the fire. 

Their lamp was soon aglow, 
They startled asked, * What fell on us, 

We cannot guess the least,' 
Then finding Easgrim, martyrized 

The miserable beast 
IVe now confessed all wickedness 

Which weighs upon my soul, 
And shall do humble penance here, 

If throughly from the whole 
You will absolve me and acquit 

Of any further blame, 
I'll meekly bow to yoiu: decree 

And carry out the same." 

The badger had experience 

Of penance and the like. 
He broke a twig upon the path 

And said, " Good uncle, strike 
Yourself thrice over on the back, 

And throw the twig away 
To earth, then humbly kiss the same. 



REYNARD THE FOX. 65 

To show that you obey. 
This done, from all unrighteousness 

Or immorality 
I quite absolve you and discharge 

With liberality." 



When Reynard had quite carried out 

This arduous demand, 
The badger urged, " You must complete 

Your work, you understand, 
By church attendance, singing hymns. 

And fasts appropriate, 
Correctly point to travellers 

The way they ought to take, 
Give alms, and truly promise me 

Entirely to forsake 
All thieving and dishonesty 

Until the day you die. 
Then, uncle, without any doubt 

You are absolved on high." 

So Reynard, as it was prescribed. 
Confession thus did say, 
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Their way to court they now pursued, 

And still the journey lay 
Through rich and loamy pasturage, 

A convent they did see 
Where nuns did lead a holy life, 

A saintly company, 
They reared much poultry, cocks and hens 

And turkeys fat and fair 
Which strayed sometimes beyond the walls 

To search for dainties there. 
The fox was wont to visit them, 

And Reynard slily said, 
" A short cut lies across the wall 

Where all those hens are bred ;" 
So his confessor reverend 

He led into the court, 
And as the poultry they approached, 

He thought about the sport 
To be enjoyed with fowls like these, 

If only he might dine 
On them, he saw a special bird 

Superlatively fine 
Behind the rest, well noting it, 

He dashed beyond control 
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Against the cock, the feathers flew, 
He jeopardized his souL 

Such sad backsliding grieved of course 

Good Grimbart to the heart, 
He blamed the fox most seriously 

For taking such a part 
But just absolved, " Who could have thought 

A miserable bird 
Had tempted you again to sin 

And break your sacred word ? 
Is this repentance?" Said the fox, 

" Most thoughtless was the act, 
I pray that you may intercede 

And represent the fact 
With lenity, I'll err no more," 

But soon they passed again 
Quite near the farm, and Reynard saw 

The poultry, all in vain 
He checked himself, if any one 

Had then struck off his head, 
To those same chickens afterwards 

It doubtless would have fled. 
His nephew loudly called to him. 
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" How can you let your eyes 
Thus wander wantonly ? you long 
Again to gormandize." 

Then Reynard answered, " Nephew dear, 

You treat me very ill. 
Don't hurry me at prayer-time, 

A paternoster will 
Be here most fitting for the souls 

Of those unhappy ones 
Which cleverly from time to time 

IVe stolen from the nuns." 

His friend was silent, Reynard still. 

So long as still in view, 
Observed the fowls,* till finally 

Morose and sad he grew. 
For near at hand he now espied 

The royal citadel, 
Perceived his culpability 

And danger very well. 
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When it was ascertained at court 

The fox was on his way, 
All rushed their curiosity 

About him to allay. 
Few wished him good, as nearly all 

Had suffered some offence, 
A matter Reynard deemed to be 

Of little consequence ; 
At least he feigned to feel at ease, 

As with his badger friend 
Audaciously and jauntily 

He reached his journey's end. 
With calm, composed effrontery 

He made his entry there. 
As if of royal lineage 

And faultless character ; 
He took his stand before the king, 



70 REYNARD THE FOX, 

Midst high nobility, 
Maintaining ever passing well 
A proud tranquillity. 

" Most noble monarch," thus he spoke, 

" Before thy royal face 
I pray thee to investigate 

My miserable case. 
No more devoted, humble slave 

Could king's behests receive 
Than Reynard, as thy majesty 

Will readily believe. 
Now some, my king, on this account 

Deliberately choose 
To slander, were these credited 

Thy favour I should lose. 
But thou dost sift most warily 

Each doubtful tale they tell, 
Thou hearest the accuser's words 

And prisoner as well ; 
I learn much infamous untruth 

Is said behind my back. 
Thou knowest my integrity, 

I scorn each base attack." 
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" Be silent, villain," spoke the king, 

" In vain each fluent lie, 
To heaven cries your wickedness. 

You certainly shall die. 
Did you observe the amnesty 

I recently proclaimed 
To each and every animal ? 

One crime that can be named 
Was done to Henning, there he stands, 

You stole his chicks away 
With swift and fell audacity, 

Perhaps you mean to say 
You wish to prove your ardent love 

By injuring my friends ? 
Poor Hinzy sacrificed his health. 

Brave Brown but slowly mends ; 
No more reproaches I shall add, 

Accusers here abound 
And wicked deeds, I fear escape 

Is hardly to be found." 

Said Reynard, " Must I bear, O king. 

Responsibility, 
If Brown encounters cruel blows 
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And incivility? 
With knavery insatiable 

Did he not dare to steal 
Good Rystivirs best honeycomb ? 

And if compelled to feel 
Sharp retribution, he appears 

Of herculean frame, 
A man of strength and energy 

Could well avenge the same. 
Do I then merit punishment. 

Because a cat I house 
And treat with hospitality 

Must go by night to mouse 
Within a parson's tenement 

In spite of my advice. 
Where kicks prove far more plentiful 

Than pretty little mice ? 
Does my behaviour so offend 

Thy majesty august ? 
Then, noble king, dispose of me 

As seems correct and just. 
How clear soever facts may seem. 

Thy pleasure be fulfilled. 
And Reynard, if not soon dismissed, 
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Incontinently killed ; 
May I be roasted, blinded, boiled, 

Or hung upon a tree. 
We're all your subjects, it is quite 

Indifferent to me. 
Omnipotent and wise art thou, 

No quadruped or bird 
Can contravene in anything 

Thy royal will and word ; 
Most trifling were the benefit 

My murder would insure, 
Yet whatsoever may ensue 

1*11 cheerfully endure." 

Then spoke Bellyn the ram his mind, 

" I, sire, have grave complaint," 
And round about him crowded fast 

In congregation quaint 
The bear and Easgrim and the cat, 

Ass Boldwyn and the hare. 
The bull dog Ryn and Vackerloze, 

The squirrel too was there, 
The ox, the horse, the weasel came, 

His relative the stoat. 
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Nor was there wanting in the throng 

A venerable goat. 
The creatures of the wilderness, 

The boar, the stag, the roe, 
The rabbit, beaver, marten, rat 

All made a point to go, 
Bartdlt the stork, the crane, the jay 

Flew round to join the crowd, 
Alhyd the goose, the little teal. 

Poor Henning wept aloud. 
Thus birds innumerable flocked 

And beasts quite infinite, 
All blamed the fox and hoped to see 

At last the biter bit. 
They pressed in swarms around the king 

With accusations rife. 
So many plaints had not been heard 

In all the monarch's life. 
But Reynard stood right well prepared 

To meet each fierce assault, 
A stream of honied eloquence 

Met each successive fault. 
Precise and clear and accurate 

Was all he did assert, 
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In answering the arguments 

He was indeed expert. 
To hear him, none but would have thought 

Full innocence was shown, 
Nay, that he could himself complain, 

If all the truth were known ; 
Yet true and trusty citizens 

In his arraignment moved. 
They bore such damning evidence 

That every crime was proved, 
And in this royal parliament 

Was very soon agreed 
Sly Reynard now should expiate 

Each sanguinary deed, 
That he be kept a prisoner 

The court did recommend, 
And meet for his iniquities 

With ignominious end. 

Then Reynard gave himself for lost. 

His wily words had failed, 
The king himself now sentenced him. 

By every one assailed. 
He soon was seized and fettered fast, 
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Beyond the chance of grace, 
A miserable destiny 

Did stare him in the face. 

Now as he was about to breathe 

In shame his latest breath, 
And all his enemies in haste 

Were compassing his death. 
His friends stood round in sad concern 

And sympathy sincere, 
The monkey Martin, Grimbart too 

And more were gathered near 
Among his relatives, who grieved 

To hear the stem decree 
Far more than might have been supposed 

From all his treachery. 
Midst Noble's chief nobility 

He had been prominent. 
But now degraded and despised 

To execution went ; 
This dread, abhorred catastrophe 

Enraged his faction sore, 
Which vowed to keep itself aloof 

From court for evermore, 
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Of bravest knights the king was wroth 

To lose so great a part, 
A gloomy, sullen multitude 

Elected to depart 

Then spoke the king disconsolate 

To courtiers standing nigh, 
" We all are satisfied, I think. 

Of Reynard's villainy. 
Yet one reflection must entail 

Considerable doubt, 
A score of his apologists 

Can scarce be done without." 

Stem Easgrim, Hinzy and the bear 

The prisoner detained, 
And longed at once to execute 

The doom the king ordained ; 
They led him out where full in view 

A gibbet was descried. 
Designed to carry into force 

A speedy vulpicide. 

Then angrily the cat began, 
" I pray you to observe, 
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Good Easgrim, how the wily fox 

Exerted every nerve 
As hatred prompted, to consign 

Your brother to the rope, 
And went to try and bring to pass 

This execrable hope 
Himself in person, don't omit 

To gratify your spite, 
Reflect, dear Brown, how he enjoyed 

Your miserable plight. 
Betrayed you to the violence 

Of cruel populace, 
That brutal mob, to savage blows 

And infinite disgrace 
Known far and wide ; in concert act. 

As, if he get away 
By dint of words and wiles astute, 

For ever and a day 
We miss sweet retribution's bliss, 

Approach, all Reynard's foes, 
To taste revenge and liquidate 

The heavy debt he owes." 

" Enough of chatter," said the wolf. 
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" Just hand a halter here, 
Don't keep the knave in vain suspense, 
His end is very near." 

In rancour and hostility 

Against the fox they vied, 
Who listened silent, all at once 

He suddenly replied : 
" You labour most vindictively 

That I should cease to live. 
And yet seem quite incapable 

Of all initiative ; 
The cat is an authority 

On loops appropriate, 
For he most narrowly escaped 

This lamentable fate 
When impudently he explored 

The parson's dwelling-place 
Intent on mice, he got away 

Not quite without disgrace. 
But chiefly Easgrim and the bear 

With fell celerity 
Push on my ruin, and desire 

The last severity.*' 
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The king arose with all the court 

We have in council seen, 
To mark the sentence carried out, 

Her majesty the queen 
Was present also with her suite 

Of high and low degree, 
A crowd intent on Reynard's death 

Flocked eagerly to see 
This tragedy ; the wolf advised 

The fox's bitter foes 
To keep together, vigilant. 
In case the rascal chose 
Fit time to fly j and specially 

He urged upon his wife 
To eye the fox unceasingly. 

And, so she loved her life, 
To help to stop him should he make 

A desperate attempt 
To free himself, success were death, 
" With what supreme contempt " 
He said to Brown, " he mocked at you. 

But now with interest 
You can requite the mischief done 
To you and all the rest. 
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The cat with pleasure will ascend 

And fasten up the rope, 
111 move the ladder, in a trice 

He'll oscillate, I hope/' 
The bear replied, " The ladder fixed, 

I'll hold him fast enough, 
I trust the cord may prove to be 

Reliable and tough." 

To whom the fox indignantly, 

" You show excessive zeal 
In urging on poor Reynard's death, 

I fancied you would feel 
An obligation to protect 

And shield him from his fate. 
Endeavouring from cherished head 

The storm to dissipate. 
I willingly should ask for grace, 

But how could I succeed ? 
The wolf detests me, tells his wife 

In direst hour of need 
To grip me tight and obviate 

All possible escape ; 
If not forgetful of the past, 
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No harm in any shape 
She would inflict, but should indeed 

My ebbing sand be run, 
I do implore and supplicate 

Your work be quickly done. 
My father had, as I shall have, 

A lamentable lot, 
Yet prompt the end, the warning brief 

My worthy parent got ; 
The mourners in this former case 

In fewer numbers came. 
But long delay in slaying me 

Would be a crying shame." 

" Observe his talk," remarked the bear, 

** Each phrase ironical. 
Aloft with him, the hour is come 

His end to chronicle." 

The fox bethought him anxiously, 

" I would I saw my way 
To some adroit discovery, 

By which I could to-day 
Obtain my pardon from the king. 

Consign these wicked three 
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To foul dishonour and contempt 

Beyond recovery. 
I'll just consider, 'tis a thing 

Affecting life and limb, 
My ills increase, the monarch stormy, 

My foes encourage him ; 
Old friends depart, the foes remain, 

Small good I can relate, 
No witnesses to character 

My name will reinstate ; 
The king's omnipotence IVe scorned. 

His counsellors despised. 
Done deeds atrocious, hoping still 

They'd not be criticized. 
And luck return, might I but speak, 

My jeopardy would cease, 
I still have hope, I cherish yet 

Belief in a release." 

Then turning from the steps to view 

The eager, humming crowd. 
He thought — "Death stares me in the face" — 

And thus he spoke aloud, 
" I crave," he said, " your gracious ear. 
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Preparing to depart, 
One sorrowful confession here 

Permit me to impart ; 
I wish to state without reserve 

All villainies and crimes 
By me committed, lest it chance 

In any future times 
Meek innocence should be accused 

Of some rascality 
I perpetrated quietly, 

Which sad fatality 
I'll thus prevent, I'm very sure 

This plain, unvarnished tale 
Will earn remission from on high 

Without the slightest fail" 

This touched some hearers ; " Small," they said, 

"The respite he requests;" 
The king permitting, Reynard then 

The multitude addressed ; 
ReUeved, expecting prosperous. 

Successful issue now, 
The orator saluted all 

With most respectful bow. * 
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" Now Heaven help me," quoth the fox, 

" In all the seething throng 
I see no individual 

Who has not suffered wrong 
At Reynard's hands, a little lad. 

Weaned but a month or two, 
I sported with the lambs and kids. 

And still my longing greW 
To taste such morsels, till at length 

The smallest lamb I bit 
And licked the blood, it tasted nice, 

Four kids soon followed it : 
I practised hard, ducks, hens and geese 

In quick succession fell, 
I ate my fill of what I slew. 

And buried some as well 
Then soon, in winter, on the Rhine, 

The wolf I got to know, 
He lay concealed among some trees 

And took much pains to show 
We were connected, nay professed 

Upon his fingers glib 
To reckon our relationship, 

I ratified the fib ; 
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We Straightway vowed a pilgrimage 

In amity sincere, 
Whereby much ill accrued to me, 

We wandered far and near ; 
He stole things large and I the small, 

With equity to share, 
But just division there was none, 

He took the greatest care 
The booty to monopolize. 

Much worse I underwent, 
If calf he killed or juicy ram. 

With gestures truculent 
He grinned at me when I drew near 

His plentiful repast. 
And saw perhaps a struggling kid 

In Easgrim's clutches fast. 
He growled in rage, denying still 

My portion of the feast. 
Identical my destiny. 

However large the beast. 
Nay, did we chance in company 

An ox or cow to catch. 
His wife and children hurried up 

Each particle to snatch. 
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Expelling me, I got no rib 

Not gnawed quite smooth and dry, 
A treat considered adequate 

For full satiety. 
* The fox's wants,' 'twas thought, * are small,' 

And, heaven be the thank, 
I felt no hunger, nourished still 

From out my private bank. 
Where gold and silver lie in heaps, 

The treasure endless seems. 
No waggoner could cart it off 

With seven sturdy teams." 

The king gave ear when Reynard spoke 

Of boundless stores of gold. 
Inclined himself and questioned him, 

"You've never, Reynard, told 
Whence came the treasure, make reply ;" 

The fox then quickly said, 
" This secret I shall not conceal. 

For after I am dead 
I cannot take the gold away, 

I must the truth confess. 
The tale will out, nor do I wish 
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The matter to suppress, 
For stolen was the precious heap. 

Conspirators combined 
To murder thee, my gracious king, 

And please to bear in mind 
Thy death was certain ; had I failed 

The jewels to secure, 
Thy welfare and prosperity 

Were ruined, I am sure. 
For this did my late father dear 

To swift perdition go. 
To early sepulchre consigned. 

Perchance eternal woe ; 
But then, O king omnipotent. 

Thy safety did ensue, 
A thing of greater consequence 

From every point of view." 

The queen had listened, terrified 

At all that he did tell 
Of treachery and robbery, 

" O fox, remember well," 
She cried, " to speak sincerest truth. 

On your last pilgrimage 
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You now proceed, acute remorse 
By honesty assuage." 

And Noble added, " Silence all ! 

Let him once more descend 
And near the throne, it is my cause, 

rU carefully attend." 

Enchanted time at least to gain, 

With joy the fox obeyed, 
Thus disappointing enemies, 

And full confession made ; 
The king and queen absorbed each word 

Of Reynard's history. 
Intent on full particulars 

Of this dark mystery. 

He now prepared still greater lies, 

" How keen were my delight. 
Should I the royal sympathy 

By any means excite," 
He thought, " and much additional 

Enjoyment should I feel, 
Could I condemn my cruel foes 
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To death without appeal ; 
All danger should I thus elude, 

I fear IVe little chance, 
I must invent some marvellous, 

Exceptional romance." 

The queen then urged him on again, 
" Come, specify the whole. 

Detail the foul conspiracy. 
Unburdening your soul." 



" rU telV he said, " quite honestly 

The tale thou dost exact, 
For I must die, no hope is left. 

Infatuate the act 
Should Reynard moribund by crime 

Incur eternal pain. 
And though of friends and relatives 

I must, alas ! complain, 
I'm forced to speak, or else endure 

Illimitable woe, 
And charity begins at home, 

I offer all I know." 
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As Reynard ceased, the king grew sad, 

And said, "Are you sincere?" 
The fox with gesture counterfeit 

Replied, " Tis very clear 
From antecedents various 

I am a sinful beast, 
But this time I asseverate 

I do not lie the least. 
How could it profit me to say 

Base falsehoods to the king. 
By one supreme rascality 

Unending vengeance bring 
On my poor soul ? I am condemned, 

Thou knowest death is near, 
rU speak pure truth, no cause is left 

For any hope or fear." 

The queen addressed the fox, who seemed 

To tremble and despair : 
" Your sad position touches me. 

The facts you now declare 
May help much evil from our house 

And kindred to avert. 
Consider this, my gracious lord. 
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He must receive no hurt, 
But rather let us speedily 

Obtain full cognizance 
Of this his story, silence all ! 

Once more let him advance." 

'Twas thus commanded, and the court 

Stood hushed in still repose. 
Whilst Reynard said, " Give ear, my king, 

To what I shall disclose ; 
Though not confided to a scroll, 

As magistrates record, 
I shall, exempting none concerned, 

Minute details afford. 
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Now hearken to the stratagems 

Sly Reynard did employ 
To veil his deeds nefarious 

And other folk annoy. 
His sire lamented he with spite 

Most groundlessly assailed, 
Traduced the badger staunch and true, 

Whose friendship never failed, 
Dismissed all qualms, his one concern 

His tale's prosperity, 
Whereby he hoped revenge to wreak 

With harsh asperity. 
He said, " My father had the luck 

In hiding-place obscure 
To find tjie great king Emmrich's hoard ; 

Small profit did inure 
To him therefrom, purse-proud, he learnt 

His neighbour to despise, 
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And Strove in more illustrious . 

Society to rise. 
He sent the cat the bear to seek 

In his sequestered lair, 
To promise him firm fealty 

And ask him to declare 
Himself in Flanders lord and king, 

So Brown was overjoyed. 
And journeyed thither hastily, 

The scheme had oft employed 
His thoughts before, he found the den, 

Was amicably met, 
Wolf Easgrim and the badger wise 

Made up their cabinet 
Besides the cat, where Ifty lies. 

Between which place and Ghent 
Took place with utmost secrecy 

This little parliament. 
A long, dark night concealed their scheme, 

The devil and my sire 
Enticed them into wicked plots ; 

So keen was their desire 
For gold, they planned their ruler's death, 

A compact permanent 
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And sure establishing, they swore, 

— And diligently meant 
The same to execute — to seize 

The crown which Noble wore, 
And crowning Brown, anoint him king 

At Aix for evermore. 
Should any of the monarch's friends, 

A staunch and faithful tribe. 
Oppose the change, my sire should seek 

By argument or bribe 
To work on him, or drive him forth, 

I heard this cunning plan, 
The badger once became a quite 

Communicative man. 
In morning cups he told his wife 

This method wise and sure, 
Enjoining prudent reticence, 

Which he esteemed secure. 
On meeting Ermelyn anon, 

The fool could not refrain 
From giving, in strict confidence, 

On sure and certain pain 
Of punishment, the secret names 

Of these intending kings. 
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And mentioning, between themselves, 

Most confidential things. 
Nor did my wife in turn observe 

A faith more scrupulous, 
For, finding me, she soon betrayed 

In accents garrulous 
The words she heard, a certain sign 

Convinced me they were true, 
But small the comfort I derived, 

The history I knew 
How frogs of yore asked Jupiter 

To nominate a king, 
Desired a ruler absolute 

In place of sojourning 
In all lands free, without control, 

And how at last the god 
Gave ear to them and sent the stork 

With supercilious nod, 
Who steadily doth persecute 

And constantly oppress. 
Nor grants them peace, they now bewail 

Their past shortsightedness 
Most fruitlessly and all in vain. 

Decreed is now their fate. 
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The Stork ill-uses them, they mourn 
Their foolishness too latie." 

The courtiers Reynard thus addressed, 

" This was the sure result, 
My fears," he said, " were for you all. 

Your good I did consult 
And hoped for better recompense, 

Brown's wiles and malice too 
Discerned and frustrated, his rule 

Would all alike undo. 
Our king is of distinguished birth, 

A gracious king and strong, 
I thought it were a bad exchange 

Did royalty belong 
To such a knave as Brown the bear, 

I dreaded this event. 
And tried to hinder his desire, 

Twas very evident 
That if my father kept his hoard, 

The masses flattering. 
He'd win the game beyond a doubt, 

And we should lose our king ; 
I strove with much solicitude 

H 
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To hit upon the part 
Where deep concealed the treasure lay, 

And by clandestine art 
The same remove, I tracked my sire, 

That father old and sly, 
On each slow prowl in field or wood. 

In weather wet or dry 
Still following, I marked his course. 

Remained one day concealed 
Within a hole, and pondered how 

The gold could be revealed. 
I watched him slowly emanate 

From out an orifice. 
Midst rugged rocks he seemed to rise 

From some remote abyss. 
I quiet lay and hidden too. 

Not knowing I did lurk, 
He gazed, and seeing nobody, 

Betook himself to work ; 
Adroit he stopped with earth and sand 

The entrance of the grot. 
Nor could one unapprised before 

Identify the spot. 
Most carefully, before he left, 
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His footsteps he effaced, 
Smoothed dpwn the places with his tail 

And with his mouth erased \ 
I first acquired the useful trick 

From this paternal plan, 
My sire was versed in wicked wiles 

As scarce another man. 
He then went off on his affairs, 

I thought, * Is now perchance 
The precious treasure hidden near ? 

I shall at once advance 
And make researches,' with my paws 

I soon dug up the ground, 
And entered, crawling eagerly. 

What rarities I found ! 
Fine silver and red gold enough. 

The eldest present here 
Such masses never yet beheld 

In rich display appear. 
My wife and I then laboured hard, 

And dragged by night and day 
The treasure forth, but waggons lacked. 

Which caused us much delay ; 
Most faithfully did Ermelyn 
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Endure the sore distress, 
Till all the jewels lay at last 

In handier recess. 
Meanwhile my father still adhered 

To Noble's foes outright, 
Whose fell intentions you shall learn 

With horror and affright ; 
The wolf and bear sent circulars 

Abroad in every land. 
To summon in great multitude 

A mercenary band 
Of soldiers, whom in his employ 

The bear did soon array. 
Nay even promised in advance 

The stipulated pay. 
My sire then journeyed far and wide 

With this astute address. 
Relying on the hidden store 

He fancied to possess, 
Whereas no treasure now was there, 

With all their might and main 
His friends and he might all have looked, 

And ever looked in vain. 
No labour seemed amiss to him. 
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Betwixt the Elbe and Rhine 
Full many mercenary troops 

Did readily incline 
To serve with zeal, an army marched, 

He thought the golden store 
Would fortify his arguments 

And promises the more. 

The summer came, my father sought 

His native neighbourhood, 
His tales of care and trouble past 

Were wonderfully good, 
Especially how narrowly 

In Saxony he saved 
His life, by hunters jeopardized. 

And fortunately braved 
Their fierce attacks, not easily 

He kept his hide intact. 
On reaching home he soon announced 

In narrative exact 
How well with gold and promises 

He mustered fresh support. 
Conveyed to base conspirators 

This infamous report. 
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Of Easgrim's stalwart relatives 

Twelve hundred men and more 
Would soon arrive sharp-toothed and keen, 

With bears and cats galore ; 
Express condition they required 

That one month's pay be found 
On first enrolment, then engaged 

To join at bugle sound. 
Now, happily, I spoilt his plans, 

When they had all been made, 
My sire went off to search the spot 

In which the gold was laid; 
Then first began anxiety. 

He dug and searched a while, 
With all his digging nought appeared 

Of that rich, cherished pile. 
In vain his labour and despair, 

The hoard had vanished quite. 
In shame and rage — to think of it 

Torments me day and night — 
My father rashly hung himself, 

I did all now detailed 
To hinder this conspiracy. 

My energy entailed 
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On me much evil, in itself 

A very trifling thing, 
But Brown and Easgrim gluttonous 

In council next the king 
Respected sit, what scanty thanks 

O Reynard, you receive 
For giving up your father's life 

The fortune to retrieve 
Of our good monarch, few are they 

Who freely immolate 
Themselves to save another man 

From sanguinary fate ! " 

Meanwhile the royal pair in this 

Determination vied, 
To win the treasure, so they took 

The wily fox aside. 
Requesting in strict secrecy 

An indication true 
Where hidden lay the shining store 

Of which the creature knew. 

Then Reynard quickly made reply, 

" How should it profit me 
The costly gems to show to you. 
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By whose severe decree 
My life is forfeited, you trust 

Each murderer and knave 
Beleaguering your ear with lies, 

To bring me to the grave." 

" Nay," spoke the queen, " far otherwise 

The issue now shall be, 
My lord will pardon and excuse 

All bygone villainy ; 
He will control his royal ire, 

So, Reynard, I implore, 
Be just, humane, devout, discreet 

And faithful evermore." 

The fox then answered, ** Gracious queen, 

Great Noble ask, I pray, 
To grant nie here before thine eyes 

By oath an amnesty. 
To pardon my abounding sins. 

And not impute the crime 
By which I have offended him, 

No monarch of our time 
Possesses treasures similar 
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To those the king will owe 
To my extreme fidelity ; 

When this recess I show, 
A pile most rare and wonderful 

Shall greet thy eager sight, 
At no past epoch cognizant 

Of such intense delight" 

" Believe him not," replied the king, 

" But credit all he states, 
When shameful robbery the fox 

In great detail narrates." 

The queen said, " Reynard's life as yet 

Small confidence inspires. 
But now his badger relative, 

His father he desires 
Of crime and malice to convict. 

When he could spare with ease, 
Accusing others, no sane man 

Would tell such lies as these." 

" Well, have thy wish," the king replied, 

" If it be not in vain. 
Nor greater misery ensue, 
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I'll pardon once again. 
Once more and only once I'll trust, 

He must lay that to heart ! 
I swear it by my ancient crown 

Nor shall therefrom depart, 
That further fraud and wickedness 

Will have dire consequence. 
His relatives in tenth degree 

Unhappy recompense 
Shall furnish, no one make escape, 

Alike be all undone, 
And persecutions manifold 

Shall visit every one." 

When Reynard saw how rapidly 

The monarch's thoughts did change, 
He felt encouraged, and rejoined, 

" It would be very strange 
Should I, my gracious monarch, dare 

Adventures to recount, 
For which, if false, ere very long 

I'll render an account" 

The king gave credit to his words. 
His grievous sins condoned. 
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Paternal guilt and all the crimes 

The fox repentant owned, 
Who much rejoiced ; in happy hour, 

Spite foes, from cruel fate 
He was delivered, to the king 

He further did narrate : 
" Most great and noble lord," he said, 

" Thy gracious queen and thee 
May God requite the mercy mild 

You have vouchsafed to me ; 
To none of those who on the earth 

Beneath the sun abide, 
I'd rather give my gold than thee 

And her who sits beside. 
How great your clemency has been ! 

With willing, eager hand 
I'll yield you up King Emmrich's hoard 

Intact as you command ; 
I'll tell with truth where it's concealed, 

A grove called Hysterlo 
Is found in Flanders far to east. 

On desert ground I know. 
A well named Kraykelborn is near, 

No man goes by that way. 
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Nor living thing in all the year 

But owls and birds of prey. 
Here lies the treasure, mark the name, 

Note Kraykelborn, I pray, 
Go there in person with the queen. 

Nor let a slave convey 
The wealth untold, too great the risk. 

Reject not what I urge, 
Pass Kraykelborn and note with care 

By its remoter verge 
Two bhrches growing, walk to them, 

Just there the prize is hid, 
Spare not the shovel and the spade, 

For, searching as I bid. 
The richest gems will come to light, 

Artistic, golden, fair, 
And Emmrich*s crown which wicked Brown 

Himself proposed to wear. 
Of jewelled ornamental work 

There is a vast display 
No longer made by any one, 

For it would never pay ; 
When once thy majesty has seen 

The wealth these gems embrace. 
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I know thou wilt accord to me 

An honourable place 
In thy esteem, O honest fox ! 

Through thy sage providence 
Beneath the moss these treasures lie, 

This heritage immense, 
Wherever, Reynard bountiful. 

Thou goest upon earth, 
As bright be thy prosperity 

As notable thy worth !" 

Here paused the wily hypocrite. 

And Noble made reply, 
" You must point out the way to me, 

For most assuredly 
I cannot find the place myself. 

Of Lubeck, Aix, Cologne 
IVe heard, but, Reynard, Kraykelborn 

And Hysterlo, I own. 
Are names entirely new to me. 

Have I no cause to dread 
That you are fooling us again 

By all that you have said?" 
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Unwillingly did Reynard note 

The king's suspicions grave, 
Remarked, " I do not send thee off 

By Jordan's distant wave 
The gems to seek, why then suspect ? 

In Flanders all is near. 
Inquire of others who may know 

The names I mention here." 

The hare was called, who trembling stood 

Awaiting the command, 
" Come, mention boldly," quoth the fox, 

" What Noble doth demand ; 
Fulfilling oath and duty well, 

As sworn the other day, 
Say where these two localities 

Are situated, pray." 

And Lampey answered, " Kraykelborn 

Is nigh to Hysterlo, 
The wood where cripple Simonet 

Did linger long ago 
To coin false money with his base. 

Depraved accomplices ; 



^!=» - .u^^^t^fcr:'^^ Bgs.-^:^^:^ 1 



V. REYNARD THE FOX. 

There bitter cold and hunger too 

I suffered to excess, 
When seeking in despair and dread 

To baulk an enemy, 
The dog called Rynen, who pursued 

And persecuted me.'* 

The fox said, " Adequate and clear 

The evidence supplied, 
You may retire among the rest, 

The king is satisfied." 

Great Noble spoke, " Forgive my haste 

In doubting what you tell. 
Take care then now to lead me straight 

To this enchanting well." 

" How proud and happy," quoth the fox, 
" Would Reynard be to-day 

To go at once along with thee 
To Flanders all the way. 

But sinful were the act, my king. 
Spite shame I must confess, 

I'll mention how the matter stands. 
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Which I should fain suppress. 
Well, Easgrim some few years ago 

Monastic vows embraced, 
But not for holy purposes. 

To gratify his taste 
For dainties did he take the step, 

The monastery's store 
Well-nigh consumed, six men's repast 

He ate and asked for more. 
Of grief and hunger he complained, 

I did commiserate 
The wolf, who looked so thin and ill 

That his confederate 
Too rashly I became, and helped 

My relative to fly. 
Now excommunication's curse 

Upon my head doth lie ; 
Avoiding therefore all delay, 

With thy august consent 
111 seek the welfare of my soul. 

And, thereupon intent. 
At dawn to-morrow morn to Rome 

Shall instantly repair, 
Imploring papal clemency 
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And absolution there. 
From thence I sail beyond the sea, 

My sins I'll thus efface, 
And if I ever should return, 

An honourable place 
Shall claim beside thee, did I so 

At this now present time. 
The world would say the king consorts 

With Reynard steeped in crime, 
Whom recently he doomed to death, 

Who's excommunicate, 
In short, my king illustrious, 

The obstacles are great." 

" Thou speakest truth," the king replied, 

" Of which I little knew, 
If excommunicate, it were 

Disgrace to go with you. 
The hare or any other man 

Can guide me to the goal, 
And, Reynard, you are most discreet 

To liberate your soul 
From papal ban, I grant you leave 

To start at break of day. 
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Forsaking ill, you mean, it seems. 
To seek a better way ; 

May heaven bless the good intent. 
Fulfil the wise desire 

Which its supreme beneficence 
And lenity inspire." 
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The wily fox thus gained anew 

His monarch's confidence, 
Who, standing high upon a rock, 

From off this eminence 
Commanded silence, every one, 

As was his birth and rank. 
Should range in order on the grass, 

A green and sunny bank 
Did Reynard, standing next the queen. 

Right proudly occupy, 
The king addressing gravely thus 

His whole nobility : 

" Be still and hear me, birds and beasts. 
Rich, poor, high placed and small, 

My barons bold and courtiers bland, 
I notify to all 
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That Reynard stands a prisoner 

Condemned not long ago 
To shameful death by course of law, 

Yet every one must know 
Details of base conspiracies 

He has revealed to me, 
Which crediting, I give the fox 

Once more his liberty ; 
Besides, the queen, my noble spouse, 

Right well did plead for him, 
And gained my ear, so I restore 

Good name with life and limb, 
His confiscated property 

With clemency replace, 
And shelter him for evermore 

With my protecting grace. 
Now hearken, as ye love your lives, 

Obey my stem decree. 
Show honour to the fox alway 

And his fine family ; 
Consider, now is no complaint 

That Reynard misbehaves. 
If he did wrong in former times 

And lived like other knaves, 
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All that is past, he will improve, 

Materially amend. 
Nor in the least particular 

Disquiet or offend. 
■ To-morrow early he'll forsake 

His family and home, 
With staff and wallet setting forth 

In pilgrimage to Rome, 
And thence away beyond the sea, 

Nor come again, I hope, ' 
Till absolution plenary 

Is granted by the pope." 
Then Hinzy turned indignantly 

To Easgrim and the bear. 
Exclaimed, " Quite ineffectual 

Is all our toil and care ; 
Would I were far away from here. 

Since Noble doth acquit. 
No artifice or stratagem 

The fox will now omit 
To shatter and annihilate 

Us three his deadly foes ; 
IVe lost an eye, it won't be long 

Before the other goes !" 
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" 'Tis hard to say what steps to take," 

Said Brown with pensive sigh, 
, ^Hiilst Easgrim cried, " 'Twill ruin all, 

This grievous laxity !" 
Chagrined and vexed he went with Brown 

Before the king and queen. 
Where Reynard they did criminate 

With bitterness and spleen. 
But Noble answered angrily, 

Both, quickly seized and bound, 
Were lodged in prison, Reynard's tales 

Supplied sufficient ground. 

The fox's fortunes in an hour 

Took quite another shape. 
He joyed at all his foes' defeat, 

And at his own escape. 
Nay, artfully he brought about 

That Brown lost half his hide. 
From which the rogue obtained a pouch 

Twelve inches long and wide ; 
Thus little lacked his equipage 

As pilgrim to complete, 
But further he implored the queen 
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To pity his poor feet ; 
" Thy trusty pilgrim," Reynard said, 

" Thou wilt, I know, protect, 
Assist me in accomplishing 

The journey I project. 
The wolf has four substantial shoes. 

It's surely only fair 
He should as a convenience 

Provide me with a pair ; 
I pray thy gracious majesty 

By royal ordinance 
These necessaries to procure. 

Such Easgrim's complaisance, 
That his fair wife in two of hers 

Will speed me on my way, 
A faithful housewife, she's at home 

Well— nearly every day." 

The queen approved of this demand, 

" They perfectly can spare 
Two shoes," quoth she, " it leaves the wolves 

A couple still to wear.'* 

The fox knelt down in gratitude 
For what the queen did say, 
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"With four Stout shoes, IVe no excuse 

For any more delay, 
In all my journey's benefits 

Thou shalt participate, 
Since prayers penitential tours 

Like this necessitate 
For those who aid our enterprise, 

As is most just and right, 
May Heaven's benediction soon 

Thy charity requite !" 

For Reynard's use the wretched wolf 

Thus forfeited the shoes 
Of his fore feet, the hinder ones 

His partner had to lose. 
So both from off two feet gave up 

The skin and all the claws. 
And lay with Brown contemplating 

Their miserable paws. 
Prepared to die ; the hypocrite 

Had been victorious. 
And here advancing, mocked in scorn 

The lady Giermund thus : 
" O Giermund sweet and beautiful. 
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Just notice, if you please, 
How suitable in point of fit, 

Without the slightest squeeze, 
I trust the wear will be the same 

Unqualified success ; 
YouVe laboured hard to ruin me, 

And I too must confess 
I took considerable pains 

With similar intent, 
Nor have I thrown my time away 

To any great extent 
You had an admirable chance 

Your spite to gratify. 
Luck changed, on which one learns to 
look 

With philosophic eye. 
My dear relations' memory 

I'll keep for ever green 
When journeying, obliging gifts 

As yours have truly been 
You'll not regret, indulgences 

Procured with toil at Rome 
I'll share with liberality 

When I arrive at home." 
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In woe the lady Giermund lay 

Well-nigh unfit to speak, 
Yet with an effort she exclaimed, 

" For crime revenge to wreak, 
Doth Heaven this accursed fox 

Good fortune still ordain, 
Our wickedness is visited 

With obloquy and pain." 

Wolf Easgrim groaned beside the bear 

In silent agony, 
In terrible predicament 

Through their base enemy 
The captives pined, the cat was missed 

From out the four alone. 
And Reynard longed that Hinzy too 

For malice should atone. 

Next day the hypocrite began 
To grease the shoes with care. 

Of which his outraged relatives 
Had each supplied a pair ; 

He hastened to present himself 
Within the king's abode. 

And said, " Thy servant is prepared 
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To tread the sacred road ; 
Command, I pray, thy holy priest 

To bless my pilgrimage, 
That undismayed and confident 

Thereon I may engage. 
That going out or coming in 

I may alike be blest ;" 
To pious ram by name Bellyn 

The king his sins confessed. 
Who filled all sacred offices. 

Was secretary too, 
And now was ordered for the fox 

The proper thing to do 
In reading sacred services 

And blessing him that day, 
— Was not to holy pontiffs throne 

The fox upon his way ? — 
To hang with care his knapsack on, 

Hand staff robust and new, 
And bid ecclesiastical 

And unctuous adieu. 

Bellyn replied, " He is, my king, 
Still excommunicate, 
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To my good bishop should a foe 

These sinful acts relate, 
Who can impose grave penalty, 

I grievously should smart, 
And therefore must towards the fox 

Act quite a neutral part ; 
Of course the thing might be arranged 

If provost, bishop, dean 
With one accord agreed to spare 

Their sacerdotal spleen." 

The king replied, " What profit springs 

From all these scruples, pray ? 
No courtier your good offices 

Will venture to betray ; 
You surely can employ a form 

With very slight import, 
Of which I shall not seek to make 

An accurate report. 
What care I for the bishop's ire, 

Reproach he as he choose. 
The fox as pilgrim goes to Rome, 

I dare you to refuse." 
Bellyn was much appalled at this 
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Severe and sharp reproof, 
And took at once the steps required 

Upon the saint's behoof; 
Small heed gave Reynard to Bellyn, 

The benefit arose 
Which either did anticipate, 

As you may well suppose. 

When blest, sly Reynard on his work 

Did instantly engage. 
Departing on his plausible, 

Mendacious pilgrimage. 
False tears ran down the villain^s cheeks 

Upon his ruby beard, 
Oppressed and pained by keen remorse 

The hypocrite appeared. 
He grieved in fact that incomplete 

His triumph in the game. 
Distressed that all in place of three 

Had not been brought to shame. 
Yet begged with fervour every one 

To pray — this Reynard's rdle — 
As well as he was capable. 

For his poor, erring soul. 
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The fox then wanted to set out, 

Of guilt not unaware, 
Nor ignorant, if once exposed, 

How he was like to fare. 
" Come, tarry, Reynard,'' said the king, 

" What hurry you are in !" 
" Whoso embarks in sacred cause 

Must hasten to begin," 
Rejoined the fox, " I supplicate 

That thou wilt let me start. 
The hour has come, pray authorize 

Thy servant to depart." 

" The leave is granted,'' Noble said, 

" And further I direct 
All courtiers here convened to-day 

In token of respect 
The fox upon his weary way 

A mile or two to see ;" 
Poor Brown and Easgrim lay the while 

In utter misery. 
Thus artful Reynard gained once more 

His king's sincere esteem, 
And left the court in sad attire 
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To reach, as it would seem, 
In peace the Holy Sepulchre, 

He had such fitness there, 
As in the streets of Aix a tree 

Of hawthorn fresh and fair. 
Far other was his new device, 

With most entire success 
The king was hoodwinked and deceived, 

There followed nothing less 
Than grand, imposing cavalcade. 

His foes of every sort, 
Compelled by proclamation stern 

The pilgrim to escort 

On leaving, he did not omit 

Maliciously to say, 
" Take care those vile conspirators 

By no means get away, 
Retain them cooped in dungeon dark, 

Or they will never cease 
Most cunning plots and stratagems 

To frame for their release, 
Which once effected, evermore 

They'll plan atrocious crimes, 
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Thy life's in danger, gracious king, 
Whereof I warn betimes !" 

So off he went with gestures grave 

And simple, bland address, 
As if incapable of guile, 

Or any wickedness. 
And then the king betook himself 

Within his palace walls. 
Where, as commanded, all the beasts 

The spacious, stately halls 
Once more betrod, when they had seen 

The fox a little way \ 
The rascal had assumed a sad 

And gloomy sanctity, 
And kindly, easy men in scores 

Felt sympathy sincere, 
Good Lampey more especially 

Was fain to drop a tear \ 
" And must we," spoke the miscreant, 

" Then separate indeed ? 
Would friend Bellyn and you the fox 

A little yet would lead 
Upon his path, you would oblige 
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And gratify him much, 
For you are honest citizens 

And widely known as such ; 
All speak of you with eulogy, 

A credit this to me, 
Most sacred, holy lives you spend, 

No guilt or infamy 
Is chargeable to either man. 

Thus I was wont to live 
When holy monk, on herbs you feed, 

Nor pray the gods to give 
Nutritious flesh of animals, 

Nor luscious dainty dish. 
Nor beast of earth, nor bird of air. 

Nor any little fish." 

Thus sought he by base flattery 

To work on their conceit. 
They went to his remote abode 

Malepartus, with the cheat. 
" Stay here outside, Bellyn," he said, 

" And graze upon the ground. 
Most wholesome herbs and succulent 

Upon these hills are found ; 

K 
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The hare I'll take along with me, 

I earnestly request 
That he'll console my Ermelyn, 

Already much distressed, 
But who beyond a doubt will yield 

Entirely to despair. 
When told that I in pilgrim's robes 

To Italy repair." 

He used this dulcet verbiage 

Upon them to impose, 
Led in the hare and found his wife 

In sorrowful repose 
Beside the children, for she thought 

Her Reynard nevermore 
Would come again, a knapsack now 

And pilgrim's staff he bore ; 
She deemed it passing wonderful, 

** My Reynard, cherished one. 
Narrate, I pray, how you did fare, 

And all that you have done ; " 
He said, " I was condemned and bound. 

But Noble granted grace, 
I left in pilgrim's guise attired. 
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In admirable case, 
The wolf and Brown as hostages 

Our sovereign did seize, 
The. hare is given up to us 

To deal with as we please. 
Our monarch very truly said, 

When parting, * 'Twas the hare 
Betrayed you to your enemies, ^ 

So it is only fair 
He should grave punishment receive 

And make complete amends 
For thus traducing grievously 

His honourable friends/" 

Now Lampey heard in much alarm 

These threats of violence, 
Became confused, essayed by flight 

To gain deliverance. 
The fox, however, barred the door. 

Began the hare to choke, 
Who shrieked and strove to call Bellyn, 

His succour to invoke 3 
"The pilgrim murders me," he cried, 

Right brief the ill-matched fight, 
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For in a trice the cruel fox 

Had worried him outright 
Thus cunning Reynard entertained 

His unsuspecting guest, 
" Come, eat," he said, " the flesh is fat 

And of the very best ; 
It is the first time in his life 

The idiotic ass 
Has been of any use, I swore 

It thus should come to pass ! 
Now all is over, treacherous. 

He may at will complain. 
His imbecile garrulity 

Won't trouble me again." 



With wife and cubs the fox began 

To strip the furry hide, 
And liked the treat prodigiously. 

The happy vixen cried : 
** Our king and noble queen be thanks. 

To their munificence 
We owe this admirable meal, 

God grant them recompense !" 



REYNARD THE FOX. 133 

" Enjoy the dainty," Reynard said, 

" I'll furnish plenty more, 
For each officious slanderer 

Is sure to pay his score 
Who ventures to attack the fox, 

Or cherishes design 
To work him any detriment. 

His projects undermine." 

Then Ermelyn, inquisitive, 

Interrogated him, 
" I want to know how you escaped 

Intact in wind and limb?" 
He answered, " Many weary hours 

The tale would occupy, 
To tell what diplomatic art 

And skill I did apply 
To bend the king to my desire 

In this important case. 
Nor shall I seek to hide from you, 

On very slender base 
Rests friendship 'twixt the king and me. 

It cannot long endure. 
This news will make him mad with ire, 
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You may be very sure. 
Once more within his custody, 

No gold or silver coin 
Will guarantee indemnity, 

My enemies will join 
To capture me, unworthy of 

Indulgence or reprieve, 
As I myself must quite admit, 

I think we'd better leave. 
Let us begone to Swabia, 

There live incognito. 
Adopting all the local ways 

And style of life, you know. 
Thank Heaven ! there is dainty food 

And manifold delight. 
Hens, geese, hares, rabbits, figs and dates 

Our appetite invite, 
Birds swarm of every sort and kind. 

With butter too and eggs 
They bake the bread in Swabia, 

Quite pure and free from dregs 
The water yonder, still the sky 

Is bright, serene and fair. 
Quite different from anything 
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YouVe witnessed anywhere ! 
Then PuUus, Gallus, Anas fish, 

Gallinen too abound, 
Delights I can't enumerate 

In this rich land are found ; 
Such fish I love, no need to swim, 

I had them every day 
Where deep in cloistered solitude 

I used to fast and pray. 
Yes, little wife, to live in peace, 

We'll have to emigrate, 
With much ado I made escape 

From my unhappy strait ; 
Because I could of rarities 

Untold my king report. 
This time I was allowed to leave 

The precincts of the court, 
I promised famous Emmrich's hoard 

Intact to offer him, 
To say it lay near Kraykelborn 

Was my sagacious whim. 
Should he perchance investigate. 

No treasure will appear. 
In vain he'll dig and excavate, 
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And then it's very clear 
That he will be implacable, 

You'll easily conceive 
What stories I extemporized 

Good Noble to deceive ; 
No greater risk at any time 

Did ever threaten me, 
I trust I'll never brave again 

Such dire calamity. 
It was a thing of life and death. 

Henceforth on no excuse 
Will any fluent rhetoric 

Or argument induce 
The fox to go to court again 

Upon the king's command. 
The greatest ingenuity 

I used, you understand, 
To work upon his avarice 

And punishment evade, 
In truth the narrowest escape 

That I have ever made." 

Then sorrowfully Ermelyn 
To Reynard's words replied. 
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" What good result could hence ensue, 

Why cannot we abide 
Where all is right and suitable, 

In any foreign land 
We are despised and quite unknown, 

Upon the other hand 
You're master here among your hinds. 

And what can be the need 
Of such adventure perilous, 

'Twere fatuous indeed 
To leave the certain in pursuit 

Of problematic gains. 
Our safety here is guaranteed. 

The citadel sustains 
Unscathed the fiercest escalade. 

If Noble contemplates 
A siege, and even bars the road, 

WeVe many postern gates 
And secret ways by which we may 

Successfully abscond. 
Which you know quite as well as I, 

How else can I respond ? 
To get a hold by violence 

Of you, my love, and me. 
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Would cause him inconvenience 

And all his soldiery \ 
This gives me no profound concern, 

But that you should have sworn 
To wander forth beyond the sea, 

Is hardly to be borne." 

" Dear wife, compose yourself, I pray, 

Do listen and attend ; 
To swear in place of perishing 

Is better in the end. 
The oath will cause me no distress. 

When in confessional, 
I learnt an oath compulsory 

Is not an oath at all ; 
I fully mean to carry out 

All plans as you implore, 
In Rome I have no work to do, 

If twenty oaths I swore, 
I*d never see Jerusalem, 

I'll tarry by your side, 
Quite confident that nowhere else 

Can I so nicely hide ; 
Should Noble purpose an attack, 
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Tis what I must expect, 
The sovereign is powerful, 

But please to recollect 
That I might once again succeed, 

By speaking very fair, 
In giving the fooFs cap to him, 

With bells on it, to wear. 
If I survive, he'll find he has 

The worst of it, I fear, 
Of which I make a solemn oath 

And promise most sincere." 

Bellyn the ram outside the door 

Did here expostulate, 
" Come, Lampey, let us make a start, 

I really cannot wait !" 

The fox heard this and hurried out, 

He said, " Bellyn, my friend, 
The hare requests you will excuse. 

He cannot quite depend 
On Ermelyn's releasing him 

At once, there is such fun. 
That you, he thinks, will suffer him 

To stay till it is done. 
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Go on quite quietly, Bellyn, 
From what I know of you, 

To break up nice society 
Is what you'd never do." 

The ram replied, "There was a cry, 

What can the cause have been ? 
I plainly heard the hare exclaim, 

* Help ! Help ! Bellyn, Bellyn ! ' 
You didn't hurt him ?" Reynard said, 

" 1*11 state the whole affair, 
I spoke of my long pilgrimage, 

My wife was in despair, 
A deadly fear came over her. 

She fainted right away. 
Which Lampey saw, and shouted, as 

Inanimate she lay, 
* Help, help, Bellyn, oh linger not. 

My cousin's in a swoon, 
I fear her life will terminate 

Of sorrow very soon.' " 

" I know," insisted still the ram, 

" He shrieked in pain and dread," 
" No hair of his dear head is touched," 
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The lying rascal said ; 
*' I'd rather dire catastrophe 

O'ertook me any day, 
Than honest Lampey should endure 

The least anxiety. 
You heard, no doubt, quite recently. 

Our sovereign expects 
That by despatches I should state 

In various respects 
My sage conclusions, I consent, 

It will be very nice 
If you yourself deliver him 

This excellent advice. 
The hare has much enjoyed a chat 

With his fair cousin here. 
Old times recalling, both of them 

Insatiable appear, 
They ate and drank and felt therefrom 

Reciprocal delight, 
While, still intent on grave concerns. 

These lines I did indite" 

" Dear Reynard," said Bellyn in turn, 
" Do make your mail secure, 



142 REYNARD THE FOX, Ci 

A little bag is requisite 

Its safety to insure, 
Were seals found fractured, a rebuke 

Perhaps I should incur, 
Which on my known integrity 

Might chance to cast a slur." 

The fox replied, " Oh, very well. 

The handy leather pouch 
Brown's hide supplied the other day 

For privacy will vouch ; 
Compact and strong, this pouch will hold 

The letters safe and sound. 
Besides the king will look on it 

As in itself a ground 
For warm approval, recompense 

Is certain to ensue. 
No messenger will be received 

More cordially than you." 

All which the simple ram believed. 

So Reynard went to fetch 
And stow within the bag the head 

Of that poor murdered wretch, 
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Considering by what device 

He could deter Bellyn 
Induced by curiosity, 

From trying to peep in. 
On coming out, the fox remarked, 

" Suspended by a string 
Around your neck be pleased to wear 

For oace this little thing. 
I hope desire inquisitive, 

Dear nephew, may not tempt 
To read my notes, from prying eyes 

They must be held exempt ; 
Nor must you open up the bag, 

IVe tied the string with care. 
As is my rule in such precise. 

Particular affair. 
If Noble finds the knot is made 

As usually sent. 
You'll earn beyond the faintest doubt 

Superb acknowledgment ; 
When you behold the monarch's face, 

You'll win more favour yet 
By giving out your relative 

You did yourself abet, 
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Nay, positively aid the scribe, 

Hence gain is sure to spring. 
And honour be at once conferred 

By our exalted king !" 

The ram, delighted, sang for joy 

With wild, ecstatic bound, 
And seemed in his delirium 

To spurn the vulgar ground. 
He said, "I see you love me much, 

And wish to elevate 
Bellyn to credit and renown. 

Well, this at any rate 
The gentlemen about the court 

Will rank as it deserves. 
That in my style chaste eloquence 

Sound reasoning subserves. 
Of course I know I cannot write 

So fluently as you. 
But I shall let them think that I 

Unquestionably do ; 
For this, dear fox, IVe you to thank, 

A happy accident 
Impelled me now to wander here, 
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But say with what intent 
My friend is so unpunctual?" 

" He cannot come just yet ; 
Go on quite slowly," said the fox, 

"You'll soon again have met. 
When some important parleying 

Is finished with the hare, 
His journey he shall not defer, 

I'll take especial care." 

"Then fare you well," rejoined Bellyn, 

" I'll not procrastinate," 
Most promptly he attained the court 

Where Noble sat in state. 

On seeing him, the monarch said, 
" O ram, where have you been ? 

Where's Reynard gone ? you bear his pouch. 
Explain what it can mean." 

To whom Bellyn, " Two secret notes 

The fox to thee did write. 
Which we in private conference 
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Together did indite, 
Most weighty matters are discussed 

With subtle sapience, 
From this small pouch tied up by him 

Thou wilt acquire their sense." 

Now Noble with great eagerness 

The beaver did command. 
His confidential notary, 

To take the thing in hand ; 
Bok^rt by name, his office was, 

Concerns of magnitude 
To read the king, for thoroughly 

All tongues he understood. 
The monarch sent for Hinzy too, 

The beaver to assist, 
The two together Reynard's cord 

Both striving to untwist ; 
They soon drew forth the woeful face 

Of that departed hare. 
Exclaiming, " Letters ! this appears 

A marvellous affair ! 
Inexplicable ! Who composed. 

Or can decipher them ? 
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Tis Lampey's head, no man can doubt 
The melancholy gem." 

The king and queen were quite alarmed, 

The monarch sank his head, 
" I would, O Reynard base and false," 

He much afflicted said, 
" You once again were in my hands. 

You murderer and thief," 
Then both their majesties gave way 

To unexampled grief; 
" He has deceived me," cried the king, 

" Would I had scorned his lies," 
Abashed seemed Noble, all the rest 

Appeared to sympathize. 

But here the leopard, next of kin, 

Himself a royal beast. 
Remarked, " The cause for thy lament 

I cannot see the least ; 
Abandon all such thoughts as these. 

Take courage, oh for shame ! 
Art thou not lord and master here ? 

We tremble at thy name." 
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** For just that reason," Noble said, 

" I feel such keen distress^ 
The hjrpocrite persuaded me 

Well-wishers to oppress, 
The wolf and Brown in dungeon vile 

Both mutilated lie. 
Shall I not rue I countenanced 

The fox's villainy ? 
No credit thence accrues to me 

That most devoted friends 
I've persecuted, furthering 

The perjured Reynard's ends, 
I trusted too implicitly 

The counsels of the queen. 
Infatuate, she begged for grace, 

How foolish I have been ! 
Now all repentance is in vain, 

All prudent, sage advice, 
Sad, unavailing, deep regret 
And sorrow must suffice." 

The leopard said, " King, hark, I pray, 

Indulge no more in grief, 
The mischief done is capable 
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Of summary relief. 
To Brown and those two angry wolves 

Give up the traitor there, 
With undisguised brutality 

He sacrificed the hare 
By stratagems ingenious, 

And should in person pay 1 
Against the wicked, worthless fox 

We'll march in war array. 
Arrest him, if at all in luck, 

And hang him promptly too. 
Should he harangue, to slip away 

Is what he's sure to do. 
The two calumniated ones 

Can still be quite appeased 
By measures thorough, vigorous 

And radical as these." 

With willing ear the monarch heard. 

And then in turn he said, 
" Your words commend themselves to me, 

These two must now be led 
Before my throne in solemn pomp. 

And sit in council here. 
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Let all the courdeis once agsin 

In stately ranks appear. 
That they may kam the lying foi 

Killed Lampey with Bellyn, 
And venerate the bear and wolf^ 

\^1k) named each dastard sin 
The wretch committed, these shall have. 

Their damage to repay. 
The ram and all his progeny 

To massacre for aye.'' 

The leopard hastened off to Brown 

And his poor, injured Mend ; 
When free from bonds, he said to them : 

" Good news the king doth send ; 
He liberates and pardons you. 

If he has done you harm. 
He much r^ets it and desires 

Your anger to disarm, 
You shall obtain for evermore 

Bell)m and all his race, 
And may attack them anywhere, 

No matter what the place ; 
My gracious lord permits alike 
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The fox's punishment, 
A righteous judgment on the base 

And crafty rascal sent, 
Himself, his wife and little ones. 

His cousins and his aunts 
You may demolish utterly, 

This liberty he grants ; 
Which valuable privilege 

Your monarch doth confer 
As compensation for his wrongs 

On each poor sufferer, 
You can with honour on your part 

Forget the wrongs endured, 
Renewing your fidelity. 

Of this be well assured. 
No more he'll visit you in wrath, 

Accept his terms benign, 
I counsel you vindictiveness 

And malice to resign." 

Thus king and subjects once again 

In amity did meet. 
But poor Bellyn atoned with life 

For foolish self-conceit, 



152 REYNARD THE FOX, CANTO vi. 

His feeble house and lineage 

Are followed evermore 
By that same hatred — Whence it sprang — 

Ferocious Easgrim bore, 
And thus it happens greedy wolves 

With shameless unconcern 
Assault poor sheep and lambs to-day, 

And still with rancour bum, 
Persuaded they are in the right, 

They never will forgive, 
Exempting none of all the flock, 

Permitting none to live. 
To show the prisoners released 

Great honour and respect. 
That all their claims on his esteem 

He never could neglect, 
The monarch held twelve days at court 

Carousal with his friends. 
And proved by public evidence 

He wished to make amends. 
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In gorgeous state the courtiers meet, 

Brave knights in dazzling guise, 
Unnumbered birds are there as well 

The names to eulogize 
Of Easgrim and unhappy Brown, 

Who cease to feel their ills, 
The best assemblage ever known 

The splendid palace fills 
To do them honour, drums and horns 

Incessantly resound. 
And happy dancers' busy feet 

Spin merrily around. 
Profusely is each wish supplied. 

Gay heralds still invite 
Guests from the country round about 

To share in the delight ; 
In pairs the himgry vassals troop, 

By legions eagerly 
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All hasten at the king's command 

The summons to obey. 
The fox alone remains at home, 

That pilgrim fraudulent, 
Nor seeks the court, not hoping there 

To any great extent 
Or thanks or welcome to receive, 

And so, as is his way. 
He plans new-fangled roguery 

For use another day. 
The feasting is continuous. 

In every diverse tongue, 
Midst brilliant tilts and tournaments 

Enchanting songs are sung ; 
Each joins his special favourites 

In waltz or tuneful glee. 
Loud pipes and hautboys animate 
, The gladsome revelry. 

The king beholds complacently 

The joyful turbulence, 
A week of festival has sped 

Through his beneficence, 
He sits at table with his queen 
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Apart from fifes and drums, 
When suddenly with downcast mien 

A little rabbit comes 
Fatigued and bleeding terribly, 

To Noble thus quoth he, 
" Well known thy great benevolence, 

Thy kindly charity, 
The treatment diabolical 

Which I have just received 
At Reynard's hands, my sovereign. 

Can scarcely be conceived ; 
Know, yester mom, at nine o'clock, 

I passed Malepartus' gate, 
Supposing I might travel by 

Unhurt at any rate. 
In pilgrim's habit fitted out 

Before his door he stood. 
As if to say his matins there, 

Be most devout and good ; 
I wished to reach the court in haste. 

But on my shy approach 
He rose and came as 'twere to greet 

Or current topic broach, 
In place of which he gripped me tight 
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With his accursed paws, 
Betwixt my ears I plainly felt 

His execrable claws, 
I thought my final hour was come, 

They're long and pointed too, 
He pressed me tightly to the earth 

With little more ado. 
I struggled out by dint of luck, 

And being very light. 
Made safe escape, he growled in rage 

At my successful flight. 
And swore the worst another time 

For certain to achieve, 
I held my tongue and hurried off 

Without the rascal's leave. 
Unhappily he kept an ear, 

My head is bleeding still,' 
Four wounds distinct and separate 

Well-nigh sufficed to kill; 
My monarch hence will realize 

With what malignant force 
The villain struck me, hear my tale, 

Thy retinue of course 
Will suffer too, who'll leave his home 
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And figure at the court, 
If this abandoned highwayman 

Pursue his wicked sport, 
With unimpeached malignity 

Infest each thoroughfare, 
And strangle with impunity 

The lieges passing there ?" 
The rabbit ceased, and Merkinau, 

The crow, declared his views ; 
" Most great and noble king," he said, 

" I bring thee piteous news ; 
My sorrow such and agony, 

I fear my heart will break, 
A terrible calamity 

My wife did overtake 
This day, my Scharfenebbe and I 

Went forth across the moor, 
And there quite stiff and stark and 
dead 

Lay Reynard to be sure ; 
His eyes distorted in his head, 

With pendent, lifeless tongue, 
I noticed sad and horror-struck 

Inanimate it hung. 
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I mourned and groaned,* repeating oft, 

'The fox, alas! is dead!' 
My wife did likewise, both bewailed 

His lonely, grim death-bed. 
I felt besides his head and breast, 

Dear Scharfenebbe his chin, 
To mark perchance a spark of life 

Still lingering within. 
But vain, as we could both have sworn, 

The task we undertook. 
Now hear the issue, my poor wife, 

Continuing to look. 
Approached with confidence her beak 

Quite close to Reynard's teeth, 
The scoundrel watched his chance and snapped 

Whilst prostrate on the heath 
Her head clean off, I can't describe 

My misery and fright, 
I cried, * Alas ! oh pitiful 1 ' 

And took at once to flight. 
Extreme rapidity alone 

Preserved me from his jaws. 
With difficulty I escaped 

The base assassin's claws. 
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I reached,-^would I had failed to reach ! — 

In utmost haste a tree, 
But from above in yon fell grasp 

My cherished wife to see, 
Whom soon he had devoured entire, 

His hunger urged him so, 
He seemed to long to immolate 

Another wretched crow, 
For not a thigh-bone or a joint 

The villain left to-day; 
I had to contemplate the deed. 

When he was gone away, 
A nameless instinct urged me on, 

From misery grown bold. 
To view the. spot where blood alone 

And straggling feathers told 
Of Scharfenebbe, I brought them here 

To prove the wicked crime. 
Have pity, sire, for should'st thou spare 

The fox another time. 
Make once again ill-judged delay. 

His punishment neglect. 
Omitting still thy retinue 

To succour and protect. 
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My sovereign must let me say 

Grave murmurs will arise, 
The world considers culpable 

The prince who can chastise 
And fails to strike, for thereupon 

Sheer anarchy ensues ; 
Thy dignity is much involved, 

So, potent monarch, choose !" 

When all the court the cony's plaint 

And Merkiriau's had heard, 
The king in anger cried aloud, 

" Give ear unto my word ! 
By crown and kingdom I declare 

Infliction most severe 
This crime shall visit, penalty 

Not soon to disappear 
From recollection, my command 

And retinue to spurn ! 
It can't be borne, the vagabond 

I suffered to return 
To liberty, nay, handed him 

A pious pilgrim's dress, 
And let him peacefully depart 
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To Rome, in sad distress 
At all his sins, what lies he told ! 

He gained with ease the queen 
As his apologist, she begged, 

And tried the wretch to screen. 
So he escaped, I'm not the last 

Who bitterly will rue 
A woman's counsel to have heard, 

Her wishes to pursue. 
If any longer we permit 

Him freedom to retain, 
We'll come to shame, he is a rogue, 

A rogue he will remain. 
Consider now, my nobles all, 

How Reynard best to seize, 
By steps astute and practical 

We'll capture him with ease." 

The monarch's eloquent address 

Rejoiced the wolf and bear, 
" Sweet vengeance we shall have at last," 

They said, " as is but fair." 
They hardly dared to speak withal. 

For any one could see 

M 
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The king was rendered furious 
To quite the last degree. 

Then finally the queen began, 

" In anger so intense 
My lord should not make utterance, 

Nor swear with violence 
Thus lightly, thy authority 

And dignity of course 
Must suffer, and thy words decline 

Materially in force. 
. The truth remains still far from clear. 

The fox must now be heard. 
Were he here present, some who shout 

Would utter ne'er a word. 
Note Reynard's answer, scheming men, 

Their proper crimes to hide. 
Complain of others frequently, 

Just call the other side. 
I ever held the fox a wise 

And understanding friend, 
Who had thy interest at heart. 

And if he in the end 
Has not, as I must fain admit. 
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Fulfilled our utmost hope, 
His counsel still inspires respect, 

Whatever be the scope 
For blame in some particulars, 

Be pleased to keep in view 
He's of illustrious descent, 

A weighty matter too. 
From such exaggerated haste 

Spring many direful ills. 
Whatever step thou dost command 

Thy majesty fulfils." 

' The leopard said, " Thou weighest all, 

Hear Reynard in his turn. 
He should be summoned, thy decree 

In thy dread presence learn. 
So think thy courtiers, I observe. 

And thy most gracious queen, 
May good result be quickly known, 

And all the truth be seen." 

The wolf remarked, " Let each advise 

As equity dictates, 
Did Reynard here acquit himself 
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Of all the rabbit states 
And Merkinau, I undertake 

Alone to prove to thee 
The fox has forfeited his life, 

And prove it easily. 
I must not say another word 

Till Reynard shall appear, 
But hast thou then forgotten quite 

The tale he told us here 
About the treasure, which he said 

To Hysterlo lay nigh, 
With many a vile addition too,* 

And execrable lie ? 
Deceiving all, he victimized 

The worthy bear and me. 
As any one who does not know 

May witness readily. 
I'll stake my life on the result, 

Well known his shameful deed 
Upon the heath, why everywhere 

His wretched victims bleed ; 
Should to thyself and counsellors 

It seem correct and fit, 
'Tis time his doom thou didst pronounce 
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And executed it, 
For if the fox in sober truth 

Intended to appear, 
Long since he had obeyed thy word 

And stood his trial here." 

The king's retainers searched for guests 

The country far and wide, 
But Reynard calmly dwelt at home. 

No trial did abide. 

The king then said, " What gain accrues 

From any more delay ? 
Be ready, 'tis my firm command 

You follow the sixth day 
My royal standard, I intend 

Most surely, ere I die. 
To put an end to these complaints 

And Reynard's villainy. 
What say you, gallant gentlemen, 

If longer we should wait, 
Might not this worthless criminal 

Our country devastate ? 
Accoutred and caparisoned, 
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Advance in armour bright, 
With bows and darts and javelins 

To battle for the right ; 
Let each of you as heretofore 

His monarch's cause maintain, 
We must besiege Malepartus' walls 

And see what they contain." 

Then all the knights with ringing cheers 

Unanimously cried : 
" Thy barons gladly meet thy call 

And muster by thy side." 

Thus king and knights prepared in force 

Malepartus to invade, 
And punish Reynard, Grimbart heard 

The plans adroitly laid ; 
He ran with speed and secrecy 

To tell the fox the news, 
And add, to aid his uncle's flight. 

His counsel and his views. 
He loudly wailed upon the road, 

As privately he said, 
" What will occur, when once the chief 
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Of all our race is dead ? 
With perfect justice Reynard's tribe 

Will deeply mourn for him 
Their secret champion, while they lived 

Unscathed in life and limb ; 
None his supreme dexterity, 

His wisdom can withstand, 
So forcible an advocate 

Lives not in any land." 

He reached the house, in front of which 

His uncle took a rest, 
Two doves had just been sacrificed 

Which ventured from the nest 
Half-fledged, to try their little wings. 

They fell upon the ground. 
Where, quite unable to arise. 

The wily Reynard found 
And ate them, constant were his hunts. 

He now espied afar 
The badger coming, cried aloud : 

" I'm sure you always are 
Most welcome here, but why such haste, 

You're panting from fatigue, 
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Why run so fast ? pray tell me, stand 
My enemies in league ?" 

The badger said, " The news I bring 

Won't cause you great delight, 
I'm haunted with a deadly fear 

You're in a sorry plight ; 
Your life and goods are forfeited, 

I heard the monarch vow 
With utmost promptitude to seize 

And massacre you now. 
The knights are ordered one and all 

Without the least delay 
To come with sword and battle-axe 

And wholly make away 
With all of you, take heed betimes, 

Your foes have gained the king, 
The bear and brutal Easgrim rule 

In nearly everything. 
The wolf as thief and murderer 

With all his might and main 
Defames you to our sovereign. 

He'll soon be chamberlain ; 
The rabbit and the swarthy crow 
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Tell tales exact and clear, 
If you are apprehended now, 
YouTl have a brief career." 

" Is this the whole catastrophe," 

Said Reynard, " IVe to learn ? 
That plan does not occasion me 

The most remote concern ; 
Had Noble uttered treble vows 

With Easgrim and the res^ 
Should I but go in person there, 

Theyll come off second best. 
Their consultations manifold 

Arrive at no result, 
Abandon this and follow me, 

Which won't be difficult, 
IVe caught some pigeons young and fat, 

The nicest dish I know, 
They're very easy to digest, 

One bite and down they go ; 
The very bones are soft and sweet, 

And melt deliciously. 
They seem composed of freshest milk. 

And quite agree with me 
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And with beloved Ermelyn, 

She will receive you well, 
But take good care your secret aim 

You hesitate to tell, 
For every trifle vexes her 

And weighs upon her mind, 
To-morrow we shall go to court, 

You must be very kind." 

" ni venture life and fortune too 

To aid you and abet," 
Quoth Grimbart, and the fox replied, 

" I never can forget 
Your goodness, if my life be long, 

I shall requite the same ;" 
His friend replied — " Step boldly forth 

And shield yourself from blame. 
The leopard said, to ruin you 

He judged quite premature. 
Until you're heard in self-defence ; 

Her majesty was sure 
This was but justice, note the fact 

For use in time of need," 
But Reynard answered, " Be content. 
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I'm certain to succeed, 
The angry king, on heajing me. 

Will alter his decree, 
And what now looks unpromising 

Become prosperity." 
So entering, his friend received 

Kind hospitality. 
The housewife brought the food she had 

With liberality ; 
The doves were shared, a luscious treat, 

Each got a proper part. 
Satiety was not attained. 

For in his secret heart 
Each longed to have six birds or more, 

If but available, 
Desiring some trim pigeon-house 

To be assailable. 

Then Reynard said, " My nephew dear, 

You will, I'm sure, agree 
I have the most delightful cubs, 

A charming family. 
Say what you think of Rossel, pray. 

And little Reinhart too. 



172 REYNARD THE FOX, CANTO 

They'll both one day extend our name 

In feet already do 
Their best to cultivate their ininds 

And gratify my pride, 
One catches fowls, one steals sweet cakes, 

They plunge into the tide 
And capture ducks and water-hens, 

rd send them more to chase, 
But forethought and sagacity 

Should take the foremost place 
In education, snares and dogs 

And huntsmen turbulent 
They must avoid, this knack acquired. 

They shall be daily sent 
To furnish food, which will not lack, 

They'll follow Reynard's lead, 
And cause no small perplexity 

By trickery and greed. 
When they begin, the other beasts 

Will suffer in the fray. 
My sons will grip them by the throat, 

— ^A most persuasive way. 
It is my plan with animals, — 

They have a lovely spring. 
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In fact are getting on apace 

In nearly everything." 
To him the badger, ** Credit flows 

From progeny astute, 
Which early learns to carry on 

The family pursuit 
And supplement its parent's toil, 

I'm proud they're of my race, 
And trust they may achieve in life 

An honourable place." 

" Enough of this," the fox rejoined, 

" We now must go to bed. 
For all are weary, each must long 

To rest his weary head." 
They then lay down within the hall 

Bestrewn with leaves and hay. 
And slept together tranquilly 

Until the dawn of day. 
The fox alone remained awake. 

The news engendering 
Perturbed reflection, morning light 

Still found him pondering. 
On rising, he at once addressed 
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His vixen somnolent, 
" Be not distressed, my friend has urged 

To most extreme extent 
That I should go to court with him, 

You'll stay at home at ease. 
Should any one inquire for me. 

Just give an answer please 
Quite diplomatic, guard the fort 

With stem solicitude. 
And wait for Reynard's prompt return 

In hope and fortitude." 

His wife replied, and she betrayed 

Anxiety and pain, 
" Tis wonderful you venture forth 

To Noble's cotut again. 
Where you're in such an ill repute, 

Are you obliged to go ? 
You were not very well received 

The time before, you know." 

The fox said, " Well, the strait was grave. 

It was a trying one. 
But many strange occurrences 
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Take place beneath the sun ; 
There happen frequently in life 

Events we don't forecast, 
And what we deem reliable 

Eludes our grasp at last. 
So let me, wife, be oflf at once, 

I have much business. 
Wait quietly for my return, 

Without the least distress. 
You'll see me back within a week, 

I'll try and not be late," 
And thus he started cheerfully 

For Noble's palace gate. 
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They travelled on across the moor 

The road they had to go, 
And Reynard said, " 'Twill turn out well, 

An instinct tells me so. 
Dear nephew, hearken, since I last 

Confessed my sins to you, 
I fear fresh guilt I have incurred. 

Much old omitted too ! 
From Brown's tough hide I took a slice. 

Whilst Easgrim and his wife 
Lost each two shoes, I had revenge. 

None better in my Hfe. 
My falsehood won me this delight, 

I very well perceived 
How Noble best could be enraged, 

A fiction I conceived. 
I spun for him a legend wild 

Of gold and precious stones, 
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Nay, furthermore, I killed the hare 

And loaded with his bones 
Bellyn the simple, so the king 

In utmost fury swore 
He'd suffer for his cruelty, 

The fellow paid his score ; 
The rabbit too behind his ear 

A sorry pinch did get. 
He just escaped me with his life. 

To my extreme regret 
Then I believe the crow complains, 

With some slight reason too, 
That Madam Scharfenebbe his wife 

I pitilessly slew 
. And ate her up, I did these deeds 

Since last confession day. 
The list must be a tedious one. 

And, nephew, by the way. 
One thing omitted formerly 

I'm anxious to reveal, 
I should not like to bear the guilt 

And this low trick conceal. 
A joke I played — too practical, 

I fear, upon the whole — 
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We saw a mare one summer day 

In pasture with her foal, 
The wolf and I, poor Easgrim felt 

A hunger most intense, 
He said, * Is that young foal for sale, 

And pray at what expense?' 
This delicate inquiry then 

Between us did ensue, 
* Dear Mrs. Mare,' said I, * this foal 

Belongs, I know, to you, 
Could you not sell it to the wolf?' 

She said, * If good the price ; 
I'll do without my little foal 

If the amount suffice. 
The sum for which it stands for sale 

In letters clear and neat 
Is noted here for reference 

On one of my hind feet.' 
I saw the trick this crafty mare 

Did wickedly intend. 
That I could neither read nor write 

I thought I would pretend, 
And said I had no use myself 

For Madam's little foal, 
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But my good friend was curious, 
A somewhat hungry soul. 

* He may at once inspect/ she said, 

* And ascertain the sum,' 
I told him he could have the foal. 
If he would only come ; 

* I lose,* I said, * from ignorance 

Much benefit in life, 
I cannot read or write at all. 

Nor Ermelyn my wife.' 
The wolf replied, * Well, I can read, 

I am a learned man, 
I read in German, Latin, French, 

And in Italian, 
At Erfurt still some weighty tome 

I carried in my paw, 
And held my own in argument 

With doctors in the law ; 
I took a regular degree. 

Deciphered scrolls obscure 
With as complete facility 

As any one, I'm sure. 
I cannot therefore understand 

Why I should fail to-day. 
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I'll go and read it certainly, 

Just wait a moment, pray T 
So then he went and asked the mare 

How much she meant to charge, 
/ Please make it cheap ! ' Quoth she, * Do 
look, 

It*s written very large j* 
* Well, let me see,' the wolf rejoined, 

* With pleasure,' said the mare, 
And raised her iron-girded hoof 

Like lightning in the air. 
She struck him fairly on the head, 

He fell as dead outright, 
Whilst she made off with promptitude, 

And vanished from his sight. 
The creature lay an hour or so. 

Then howled with rage and pain, 
I, going up, said, * Uncle dear, 

I've reason to complain, 
You at6 your fill and gave me none. 

Come, answer, was it good ? 
Where is the mare ? you acted ill, 

I pointed out the food 
Describe the writing hid away. 
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You are a clever man,' 
* Ah ! Reynard base, you mpck me still,' 

Hi3 feeble answer ran, 
' This time IVe fared most woefully, 

A stone would pity me, 
The long-legged mare and all her house 

For ever cursed be. 
Her feet were shod with iron shoes 

Exceedingly well nailed, 
The full effect and brunt of which 

My greediness entailed.' 
He just escaped from thjs exploit 

Alive, and that was all. 
This, I believe, completes the list • 

I'm able tp recall 
Of wickedness I've ever done, 

Absolve me, nephew dear. 
My fate at court is dubious. 

My conscience very clear, 
For now I shall be purged of sin. 

And you must help me, please. 
To mend my ways and thus attain 

To paradise with ease." 
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The badger answered with a sigh, 

" You're plunged in crime again, 
But dead men never come to life. 

Did folk alive remain, 
Twere doubtless better, uncle, hark. 

As death may be so nigh, 
111 pardon, as a holy priest, 

Your errors ere you die ; 
Fierce foes press hard around you now, 

I fear the very worst. 
Of many crimes XhtfW. hold the death 

Of Lampey most accurst 
You must admit his majesty 

With insult to defy 
Was hardly prudent ; it might hang 

Poor Reynard by and by." 



"No danger !" said the cunning fox, 
" 1*11 come in triumph back. 

You see, to win success in life 
Is quite a special knack, 

One can't be so immaculate 
As in a cloistered cell. 



REYNARD THE FOX, 183 

Who deals in honey's apt to taste 

The dainty treat as well, 
And Lampey raised keen appetite, 

Betide whatever betide, 
I must confess I had to put 

Affection quite aside. 
Bellyn inspired but little love, 

They both endured much pain. 
Whilst I'm oppressed with horrid guilt 

And wickedness again ; 
They were exceeding maladroit. 

In all things most obtuse. 
Why should I be so scrupulous ? 

It's not the slightest use. 
I had escaped from Noble's court 

In desperate distress, 
Taught my companions this and that. 

Desire could not suppress ; 
I know the love I bear myself 

Should bless my neighbour's head, 
But held this pair in small esteem, 

And dead, they say, is dead. 
We'll now discourse of other things. 

The times are bad, I fear. 
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Pray what example do they set 

In highest circles, dear ? 
Of course 'tis wrong to speak like this, 

Still see we must and do, 
And as our monarch also robs, 

We draw conclusions too. 
What Noble does not snatch himself 

He leaves to wolves and bears. 
And deems it fair they should enjoy 

The most substantial shares ; 
No mortal dares to tell him truth. 

No venerable priest. 
You wonder why ? well then, because 

They're sharers in the feast 
A sufferer might just as soon 

Grasp wildly at the air. 
He'll lose his time and should pursue 

Some lucrative affair. 
For gone is gone, a tyrant's grasp 

Restores no prey, that's clear. 
Complaints are not attended to, 

They vex the monarch's ear. 
The mighty lion is our king, 

He thinks it royal sport 
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To snatch each treasure for himself 
And term us all * his court.' 

Beloved nephew," he went on, 

" The king prefers such types 
Of men as will agree to dance 

Precisely as he pipes. 
Which must be very evident. 

The wolf and shaggy friend 
Are once more privy counsellors, 

How will this matter end ? 
They steal, but Noble loves them well. 

No courtier says a word. 
Each hopes that he too in his turn 

One day may be preferred. 
At least four men enjoy this right, 

The most distinguished peers. 
Whereas if Reynard take a hen, 

Why down about his ears 
The palace seems to drop at once. 

The thief they must arrest, 
Nay execute him instantly. 

Before he has confessed. 
Minute marauders are impaled. 



i86 REYNARD THE FOX, 

Meet exemplary fate, 
Great knaves obtain a brilliant post 

Or manage an estate. 
I, noting this, reflect thereon. 

And soon arrange my game, 
I argue, this is surely right. 

So many do the same ; 
My conscience gives a fitful prick, 

Suggests, * My wily friend. 
You'll pay for stolen property 

Most dearly in the end.' 
I then experience remorse, 

But never very long, 
How could it profit me to be 

Quite innocent of wrong ? 
In these dark days the very best 

Are slandered and maligned. 
The vulgar populace is blest 

With most inquiring mind ; 
The mass possesses little worth. 

Right few of them deserve 
Good masters, talking still of wrong 

And crime without reserve. 
Though fully cognizant of good 
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And creditable acts, 
These are not quoted, they eschew 

Uninteresting facts. 
Quite worst of all the madness seems 

That many seek to guide 
By energy impetuous 

The mighty, flowing tide 
Of human progress, did they strive 

To rule their house aright, 
To lead a sober, modest life. 

It were a blessed sight ; 
Each arrogates full liberty 

To serve his proper will. 
And thus we sink by rapid steps 

And ever deeper still. 
Base slander, lies and treachery. 

False witness, murder, theft. 
Such each day's black rascalities. 

What villainy is left ? 
Impostors, arrant hypocrites 

Deceive mankind besides, 
Each does whatever he fancies best. 

If pious preacher chides, 
They smile and answer jauntily : 
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* An 'twere such wickedness, 
The priest himself would surely shun 

The venial excess/ 
They plead a bad example shown, 

Like all the monkey race, 
They live for senseless mimicry, 

And finish in disgrace. 
No doubt our pious monitors 

Should practise what they say, 
In fact, they might do many things 

In unobtrusive way ; 
They rate, upon the contrary. 

Us laymen cruelly. 
Behaving as they please themselves, 

They think we cannot see. 
We note, however, all their vows 

To be austere and chaste 
. As little suit these righteous men 

As our profaner taste ; 
I shall be told they rear their sons 

As married people do, 
Instruct them with solicitude. 

Promote them early too. 
They think no more from whence they sprang, 



Till. REYNARD THE BOX, 189 

Concede the * pas ' to none, 
Discourse with pride and arrogance, 

Despising every one ; 
They justify their origin, 

Though once upon a time , 

Priests' children were in small repute, 

Suggesting such a crime* 
Now all are lords and ladies fine, 

And wealth omnipotent, 
The priests' descendants hold their own 

To uttermost extent ; 
But few the lands in which the class 

Does not a tax collect. 
Despoil the mills and villages 

To excellent effect. 
These work much harm throughout the 
globe, 

The mob learns evil quick, 
For this, they say, the priest doth hold, 

And he's no heretic \ 
So one blind guide leads on the next, 

Ignored brave men's stern strife. 
Who still sustain and save the church 

By exemplary life ; 
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Who follows them ? men grow in sin, 

This happens every day, 
How are we to ameliorate 

The errors of our way ? 
Now hear me further. Should a man 

Be illegitimate. 
He must be easy on the point, 

For he at any rate 
Is innocent and powerless 

To alter this affair, . 
To be discreet, speak modestly 

Should rather be his care. 
All insolent, conceited talk 

To spare his fellow-man. 
And then there will be no desire 

Too narrowly to scan \ 
No virtue or nobility 

Arises from our birth. 
Nor shame from lowly origin. 

All honour springs from worth. 
Good, learned priests are still esteemed, 

The bad ones work much ill, 
For if the latter praise good works. 

But evil deeds fulfil. 
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Their flock must hesitate and ask 

Which road it is to go, 
Remark, * He earnestly enjoins 

Parishioners, you know, 
To spend in keeping up the church 

With much munificence, 
A virtue popular with priests. 

But not two copper pence 
Does he thereto himself subscribe. 

If all his vaunted church 
Should totter from extreme neglect, 

He'd leave it in the lurch.' 
Well then, he also thinks it best 

To dress exceeding smart, 
Keep dainty table, after which 

He'll have but little heart 
For psalms and praying, worthy priests 

Are worshipping all day. 
With never-flagging energy 

Point out the narrow way. 
They do what's good, support the faith, 

And erring laymen guide 
By being models of the right 

To cling to virtue's side. 
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I know the hooded one full well, 

His talk meanders on, 
He knows the art of flattery 

And whom to live upon ; 
He finds an easy man of wealth, 

Delights to be his guest, 
When youVe invited such an one, 

You're sure to get the rest. 
Then he who can with eloquence 

Harangue his worthy friends, 
Within the cloister is advanced, 

Attains to all his ends. 
Becomes the custos of the house, 

Is lector, prior made. 
Whilst others have to step aside. 

For honour is not paid 
Alike to all, some chant at night. 

At lowly graves attend, 
And some repose on downy couch, 

Or entertain a fiiend. 
The chaplain, legate, abbot, nun, 

— Much, badger, could I tell,— 
Each cries, * I'll gather all that's thine 

And guard my own as well' 
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Few take, to keep their order's vows, 

The very slightest pains, 
Or lead a life immaculate, 

And so the priesthood wanes." 

" It strikes me, uncle," Grimbart said, 

" That other people's sin 
You now confess, what good result 

Do you expect to win ? 
I should have thought you had enough 

To manage with your own. 
And pray explain against the church 

Your most aggressive tone ; 
Let each endure his proper load, 

Supply account exact 
Of how he fills his place in life, 

Performs his work in fact. 
For none his duty must neglect 

In youth or hoary age. 
In life's brisk turmoil labouring. 

Or in a hermitage. 
But you discuss so many points. 

You lead me quite astray. 
You have much knowledge of the world 
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I think, from what you say ; 
No creature breathes more suitable 

Himself to be a priest, 
I fain would come with other sheep 

To profit by the feast 
Of learning theological 

And wisdom manifold, 
For most of us are dull and gross, 

If all the truth were told." 

They thus approached the royal court, 

" Well, I shall take my chance," 
The fox remarked, and braced himself 

For his next utterance. 
They met the monkey Martin here, 

To Rome upon his way. 
Who smiled with amicable nod 

And shouted merrily : 
"Keep up your heart, my friend," he 
said, 

" Don't let your spirits fall," 
Inquiring about this and that. 

Although he knew it all. 
" A sad mischance has come to me," 
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Said Reynard, " I must go, 
Two knaves have cited me afresh, 

The rabbit and the crow, 
One lost his wife and one his ear. 

Now that's not my affair, 
If I but see the king myself, 

I'll victimize the pair. 
This weighs upon my mind the most, 

Still excommunicate 
Do I, alas, remain to-day. 

This miserable state 
The provost only can relieve, 

And Easgrim is the cause, 
I ventured oAce to break for him 

A monastery's laws ; 
Become a monk, he found, he said. 

The system too severe. 
He could not learn to fast so long 

As was the custom here. 
Nor pray all day, I must admit 

I aided in his flight. 
But now repent, he slanders me, 

And every kind of slight 
And injury he seeks to heap 



196 REYNARD THE FOX, 

On my unhappy head, 
If I attempt to go to Rome, 

It is my constant dread 
My charming Ermelyn and cubs 

Should suffer from their foes, 
The wolf will not abstain from harm 

And everybody knows 
How many more their grudges nurse 

And do what ill they can 
To me and mine, were I but quit 

Of this dire papal ban, 
I should be better off by far 

And free to make my way 
As best I could at Noble's court. 

The sumptuous and gay." 

The monkey said, " It so falls out 

That I can be of use, 
I'm now upon my way to Rome, 

Where I shall make excuse 
By artifice ingenious 

For all your gravest crimes. 
You'll certainly obtain fair play, 

I understand the times ; 
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As bishop's secretary too 

I can conduct the case, 
You'll be absolved, I'll bring the deed, 

When next I see your face. 
Your enemies will grieve at this, 

They'll lose their time and pains, 
I know how things are done, dear fox, 

Possessing tact and brains ; 
My Uncle Simon lives at Rome, 

Is much respected there. 
And helps all those who pay him well. 

So never you despair. 
Schalkfund, Greifzoo with Losifund 

And Vendimantel too 
Are friends of mine, I'll offer gold, 

The proper thing to do 
To get well known, they glibly talk 

Of summons and decree. 
But money's what they want, you'll find. 

However bad it be, 
I'll put the thing entirely right 

With ready money down, 
When that's deficient, you'll receive 

No aid in all the town. 
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Just Stay quite quiet where you are, 

Till I announce your lot, 
Though most involved and difficult, 

ril soon undo the knot 
Go on to court, my pretty wife 

Is there, a favourite 
With Noble and his stately queen, 

She is of nimble wit. 
Sagacious too, so speak to her, 

She will support a friend, 
You're sure to meet among the rest 

Relations without end ; 
It is not always quite enough 

To know you're in the right, 
You'll find two sisters and three sons 

Of mine at court to-night 
All keen to serve you faithfully, 

Y'our wrongs, unless redressed. 
Will soon supply of Martinis might 

A most decisive test 
If outraged still, just let me know, 

Then Noble's land at large 
Shall all be excommunicate 

Till you withdraw the charge : 
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I'll bring about an interdict, 

No service shall be sung, 
No mass be held, nor burial, 

No wedding bells be rung. 
Retain your courage, cousin dear, 

The pope is old and ill. 
And not of any great account, 

Ohngnugy can fulfil, 
That young and active cardinal. 

His uttermost desires ; 
He is in love with one I know, 

If only she conspires. 
The object is attained at once, 

Partei, the prelate's clerk. 
Is famous as a judge of coins. 

Can tell them in the dark. 
His comrade Horchynau as well 

Is quite a courtier bom. 
And Schleifenwenden understands 

How bills and deeds are drawn. 
Is bachelor of arts to boot. 

In one more year or so 
There will not be a single move 

This lawyer does not know. 
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Are magistrates of weight. 
Whatever is decreed by diem 

Is soon decreed by fete; 
You see they carry on at Rome 

Unnumbered little games 
The pope knows nothing of at all. 

Among your leading aims 
Should be to make some useful friends. 

Through Uiem, it must be owned. 
Are nations freed from int^dict 

And trespasses atoned 
Remember this, good cousin mine. 

The king knows passing well 
I don't intend that you shouki fall. 

My word's reliable ; 
Then let our monarch bear in mind 

The apes* and foxes' boast. 
Of near and zealous relatives 

We own a mighty host, 
Who are prepared to give advice 

Which will not do you harm, 
A valuable guarantee 
In danger or alarm." 



REYNARD THE FOX. 



The fox replied, " You speak me fair, 

If not condemned to die, 
I'll soon requite your helpfulness," 

And bade the ape good-bye. 
Without an escort or a guard 

But Grimbart by his side, 
He came at last to Noble*s court 

Despised and vilified. 



Canto II* 

Before arriving, Reynard thought 

To parry all the blows 
His enemies could aim at him, 

Yet when he saw his foes 
All massed together as one man, 

And bent on vengeance too, 
Desiring to abridge his life 

With little more ado, 
His spirits fell ; but though alarmed. 

Whatever might betide, 
He marched erect and arrogant, 

With Grimbart by his side. 
They thus attained the royal throne, 

His comrade whispered low, 
"Now don't you tremble, Reynard 
dear, 

A timid man, you know, 
Has never any luck at all, 
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Whilst risk in any shape 
A brave one welcomes and enjoys, 
It helps him to escape." 

" Quite true, O badger," quoth the fox, 

" Your solace I esteem, 
If I am ever free again, 

My promise I'll redeem 
To compensate with interest 

Your sympathetic care ; " 
And then he eyed the motley throng, 

To notice who was there. 
Near relatives on either side 

Were present in the hall. 
Of whom but few accomplices 

Or partisans at all, 
He had indeed behaved to most 

Indifferently well, 
The otters, beavers, water-rats 

Could eloquently tell 
How bad his conduct was to them, 

But yet, beyond a doubt, 
Some true- and staunch confederates 

Were visible about. 
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Then Reynard, kneeling, his great king 

Did thus apostrophize, 
" May our Almighty Deity, 

Omnipotent and wise, 
Watch over thee, my sovereign, 

Thy gracious queen preserve, 
And grant you both intelligence 

Strict justice to observe, 
Still nicely to discriminate 

The good and evil way, 
Base falsehood is most prevalent 

Among mankind, they say ; 
Full many persons are in fact 

Not quite what they avow. 
Would each man's honest sentiments 

Were written on his brow, 
That thus our prince might read them there, 

Then clearly would be seen 
That I convey the sober truth 

And state but what I mean. 
When I declare myself prepared 

To serve thee day and night. 
Whereas malicious foes accuse 

With despicable spite. 
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They seek poor Reynard to deprive 

Of countenance and grace, 
Protest in thy benign regard 

He should not have a place ; 
But thy supreme integrity 

I know and recognize, 
My monarch won't be led astray 

By their malicious lies." 

Now all pressed closely round about, 

Impressed by Reynard's nerve, 
Inquisitive to hear him speak 

And anxious to observe 
How he proposed to make escape, 

Since all his crimes were known, 
What form of ingenuity 

And craft would now be shown. 

** Abandoned fox," the king rejoined, 

" Be satisfied this time 
Your insolent audacity 

Will not excuse your crime. 
Nor screen you from the consequence 

Of lying and deceit. 
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YouVe reached the goal of your career, 

Flagitious knave and cheat ! 
A proof of your fidelity 

You furnished, it appears, 
Quite recently, the murdered crow. 

The widower's vain tears, 
The bleeding rabbit plainly show 

On you I can rely 
For wickedness in every place 

And subtle villainy, 
Your tricks are as insidious 

As promptly put in force. 
Now, caitiff, they must terminate, 

As you're aware, of course." 

Then Reynard thought, " What shall I do, 

Can succour be discerned ? 
Let no resource remain untried. 

Nor any stone unturned." 

" Great king, most noble potentate," 

Sly Reynard thus began, 
" If thou belie vest I should die. 

Just condescend to scan 
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The matter for a little while, 

Hear all I have to say ; 
I steadily have made attempt, 

When others fell away, 
To render counsel and support 

In all emergency, 
These men calumniate me now. 

Tell lies behind my back, 
I pray thee to investigate 

The grounds of their attack ; 
If I am guilty, certainly 

Let me endure the worst, 
How little I have been esteemed, 

Though always quite the first 
At every time, in every place 

To keep a sharp look-out 
When there was any base cabal 

Or treachery about. 
Should I, my king, have come to court 

By crime defiled at all. 
By misdemeanour serious 

Or peccadillo small ? 
I should avoid thy scrutiny 

And all my foes with fear. 
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Not all the treasure in the world 

Would tempt me to be here, 
For in my fortress I am free, 

Within my own domain, 
But no remorse oppresses me, 

I am without a stain ; 
I was about to go on guard. 

When Grimbart brought the news 
I must at once repair to court, 

Nor venture to refuse. 
I had reflected how to clear 

Myself from papal ban. 
And long debated with the ape, 

Who urged a private plan 
To rid of this impediment 

His relative and friend, 
* I shall,' he said, * forthwith to Rome 

My eager footsteps bend ; 
To act for you in this affair 

I'm thoroughly resolved, 
Depart in peace and unconcerned, 

You're sure to be absolved.' 
The monkey Martin thus advised, 

He understands the case. 
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He is the bishop's legal guide 

And worthy of the place. 
On reaching here, I find a mass 

Of terrible complaints, 
The rabbit sycophantical 

Imagines he attaints 
The fox with ease, I have arrived, 

The rabbit may begin, 
The absent ever are to blame. 

And full of deadly sin, 
But it is only fair and right 

To hear the other side, 
A fact no honourable judge 

Has ever yet denied. 
The crow and cony, traitors both, 

IVe treated passing well, 
For instance yester morn betimes 

This incident befell ; 
The cony past my castle gate 

Came hopping quietly. 
And bowed politely as he went, 

For early piety 
Had brought me forth to read the psalms. 

He said that on his way 
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To court he then was travelling, 

I wished a happy day. 
He further stated, * I'm fatigued. 

And rather hungry too/ 
So naturally I replied, 

'What may I offer you?' 
* I willingly accept,' he said, 

And I, * Don't mention it,' 
Some luscious cherries tendering, 

* Pray eat a little bit,' 
I urged the stranger, * with some bread, 

A vegetable treat,' 
Dread monarch, know, on Wednesdays 

I eat no butcher meat 
Just then my youngest little son 

Came running forth to see 
If there were any scraps about. 

For such is infancy. 
When my poor lad stretched out his paw 

To get some tempting fruit, 
The cony struck him on the mouth, 

Ill-mannered little brute ; 
My eldest, Reinhart, saw the blow, 

He seized without delay 
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The rough, rude rabbit by the throat 

For his vulgarity. 
ThiSj Noble, was the only cause 

Of all the plaintiffs noise, 
I hurried up to interpose, 

And castigate the boys, 
But found it very difficult 

To tear the two apart. 
And if the rabbit got a scratch 

He'll have to bear the smart ; 
He merited a graver doom. 

Had I been truculent, 
My sons would have enjoyed rc^venge 

To quite the last extent. 
And now I beg thee to observe 

This cony's style of thanks, 
To say I tore his ear away, 

That from his cruel pranks 
High honour springs, he bears for aye 

A mark of Reynard's ire. 
Before whose wrath he deemed it wise 

Most promptly to retire. 
Then Merkinau accosted me; 

With lamentable wail, 
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And told — I listened patiently — 

The melancholy tale 
That Scharfenebbe had lost her life 

In swallowing a fish 
With all the bones, which proved, it seems, 

A prickly sort of dish. 
Where this took place, the crow best knows, 

He thinks I murdered her. 
Perhaps he'll say how such a thing 

Could possibly occur ; 
Considering the flight of crows 

Is high aloft in air, 
He must adduce good evidence 

To prove that I was there. 
An honourable man demands 

A trial fair and just, 
And witnesses beyond dispute. 

Or else, my king, I must 
Propose another method quite. 

Shall single combat face. 
For which I'm thoroughly prepared. 

Select the time and place. 
Let any brave antagonist, 

My peer in rank and birth. 
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Come forth to meet me sturdily, 

Each prove his real worth. 
Let him with whom rests victory 

In honour still abide, 
For such the law of chivalry, 

With which I'm satisfied." 

All stood amazed, electrified 

At that which they had heard. 
The crow and rabbit fled in haste 

Without another word. 
And muttered then in privacy, 

" It would be hardly wise 
To litigate with Reynard still. 

Despite our enterprise 
We yet should fail, who saw the acts ? 

No other man was nigh, 
No witness is available 

To prove his perfidy. 
The executioner, we trust. 

Will soon avenge us all. 
Should Reynard prove his right in arms. 

Dire mischief would befall 
In such event each animal, 
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The fox is prompt and sly, 
A wanton and malicious beast 

Of notoriety ; 
Why five against his well-known strength 

Were quite inadequate, 
We should incur, beyond a doubt, 

A miserable fate." 

The bear and Easgrim were distressed 

At seeing these depart. 
And Noble asked, " What more complaints 

Will any one impart, 
They shall be heard without delay, 

But yesterday in flocks 
Beasts pressed around to prosecute 

Or mount the witness-box, 
Whereas to-day they can't be seen ;" 

The fox said, " Sovereign, 
Thus goes the world, an absent man 

Is often charged with sin 
Who never once would be accused 

Did he himself stand by \ 
The crow and rabbit profligate 

Pursue me cruelly. 
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Endeavouring to cause my death, 

Abase to woe and shame, 
But now that I appear at court, 

They own they are to blame. 
Implore my pardon, I forgive, 

They step abashed aside. 
Their radical discomfiture 

Can hardly be denied. 
Thou seest, prince, 'tis perilous, 

When men are far away, 
To listen to the idle words 

Detractors have to say, 
The dastards still calumniate 

And vilify just those 
Of fairest fame, distort the right 

And glorify thy foes. 
I pity others treated thus, 

So far as I'm concerned. 
It is of little consequence 

To be defamed and spumed" 

The king said, " Traitor, hear my words, 

Explain how you could dare 
To murder with brutality 
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The admirable hare, 
Who bore my mail so blamelessly, 

Innumerable crimes 
I've pardoned, you did perpetrate 

At many other times. 
I handed you a pouch and staff 

As you petitioned me, 
And fancied you had gone to Rome 

And far across the sea ; 
I freely granted everything, 

Believing you would mend. 
Now what has been your conduct since. 

Why you have made an end 
Of worthy Lampey, whilst the ram 

Did serve as messenger. 
He bore the head within the pouch 

And made no little stir 
To notify he brought advice 

From my shrewd minion, 
To which he had contributed 

His sage opinion. 
Within the bag the head was stored, 

No more and nothing less, 
A crime you must have carried out 



REYNARD THE FOX. 217 

From pure maliciousness ; 
Bellyn as forfeit had to pay 

His nugatory life, 
You must in turn submit your neck 

To sharp, avenging knife." 

The fox said, " What is this I hear, 

Is honest Lampey dead. 
Shall I behold Bellyn no more, 

Where can I hide my head ? 
With these two lives a treasure's lost 

Of unexampled worth, 
I sent thee precious stones by them, 

No finer upon earth. 
Who ever dreamt the ram would slay 

The hare and steal effects. 
For outrage one must be prepare4, 

Which nobody expects." 

The king enraged heard not the whole 

Of Reynard's artful speech. 
To his apartments he retired. 

Beyond the public reach ; 
He firmly meant the fox should feel 
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The rigour of die law, 
But found the queen in conference 

With Madam Rykinau. 
This lady both the king and queen 

Alike did dote upon, 
A circumstance of utmost weight, 

As will be seen anon ; 
She was a highly learned dame, 

Who spoke with sense and force, 
Where she appeared, all honoured her, 

And praised her wise discourse. 
She marked the monarch's anger well, 

Began with grave intent, 
" Be sure," she said, " my sovereign. 

Thou wouldest not repent 
If my petitions now and then 

Could influence thy choice, 
And in thy wrath some heed were paid 

To intercession's voice. 
Deign, monarch, then, to bend thine ear, 

This much concerns my race, 
For who ignores their relatives 

In danger and disgrace ? 
Whatever be the fox's faults, 
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He is my cousin still, 
And, if I must confess my mind, 

I cannot think so ill 
Of Reynard yet and all his deeds, 

Thy father loved his sire, 
Against whom other slanderers 

Did constantly conspire, 
But he too put them all to shame. 

Researches at the time 
Revealed that cruel enemies 

Made merit seem a crime ; 
And then he stood as well at court 

As Easgrim or as Brown, 
'Twere well if both these favourites 

Endeavoured to live down 
Some very dubious reports 

Or rather well-known facts^ 
They little reck of law, as show 

Their counsel and their acts*" 

To whom the king, " 'Tis evident 

No sovereign could bear 
The acts of him who basely slew 

The exemplary hare, 
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Seduced Bellyn and now denies 

With shameless impudence 
These deeds entirely, also claims 

As part of his defence 
That he has ever served his king 

Most faithfully and well, 
Whilst all complain aloud of him. 

Unanimously tell 
How he my convoy outrages 

Almost before my eyes. 
By theft and murder wickedly 

The lieges terrifies. 
No, it can be no more endured ;" 

The ape then made reply, 
** 'Tis not the gift of every one 

In each emergency 
To act discreetly and advise 

With calm, sagacious mind, 
Through every tangled labyrinth 

The proper course to find ; 
Who has this art, wins confidence. 

But all his jealous foes 
Strive secretly to injure him, 

And, as their number grows. 
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Proclaim their views, thus frequently 

The worthy fox has fared, 
The thoughtless mob should bear in mind, 

When all were dumb and scared. 
How he most prudent counsel gave, 

A man and snake were tried 
But lately here before the court, 

And no one could decide. 
Until wise Reynard solved the point 

They did debate upon, 
The fox was greeted at the time 

As quite a Solomon." 

The monarch said, " To some extent 

My recollection fails, 
I can recall the circumstance. 

But not precise details ; 
The case, if I remember right. 

Was long and delicate. 
Should you be able, Rykinau, 

Pray recapitulate." 

She said, " If such thy will, my king, 
I'll speak without restraint. 



REYNARD THE FOX. canto 

Two years ago a dragon brought 

A terrible complaint 
Before thy throne, a boor, he said, 

The law did still defy, 
Though twice decree deliberate 

Condemned him utterly ; 
The peasant then was summoned back 

To thy dread- judgment-seat, 
Where his indictment angrily 

The plaintiff did repeat. 
The dragon through an aperture 

To pass a paling tried. 
But caught his neck within a snare 

Upon the other side, 
The noose closed tighter, and his life 

Was lost undoubtedly. 
Had not a traveller just then 

Passed casually by ; 
The snake exclaimed, * Oh pity me 

I pray, and liberate,' 
To whom the man, * I'll set you free 

If solemnly you state 
You will: in no wise do me harm,' 

The dragon gave consent. 



IX. REYNARD THE FOX, 223 

So this kind peasant rescued him 
From his predicament. 

" Upon the road a little way 

They went in friendliness, 
When suddenly the serpent felt 

The keenest hunger press, 
He darted quickly on the boor 

To kill him on the spot. 
Who by activity alone 

Escaped this bitter lot. 
* Is such, base snake, your gratitude,' 

Indignantly he asked. 
And then with lies and perjury 

The wicked reptile tasked ; 
The creature urged in his defence, 

* When bitter famine drives. 
And need commands, IVe no regard 

For other people's lives.' 
The other pleaded, * Spare a while, 

Till we fall in with men 
To judge between us righteously,' 

The dragon said, * Till then 
I shall forbear;' they journeyed on, 
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Two crows, a sire and son 
They met, whom next the snake enjoined 
To say what should be done. 

* Come, listen,' so the elder bird 

Gave ear when he began. 
And promptly counselled afterwards 

The snake should eat the man, 
He cherished with some confidence 

The hope to get a slice, 
The dragon praised his sensible 

And practical advice. 

* Nay,' quoth the victim, * I protest. 

Shall robbers doom to death. 
One sanguinary arbiter 

Deprive a man of breath ? 
A further hearing I demand. 

Agreeably to law. 
Let eight or ten decide, and not 

An isolated caw.' 

* 'Tis well,' the dragon made reply, 

Then came the wolf and bear. 
And promised to investigate 

This serious affair. 
The peasant feared the worst result, 
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'Twas perilous to stand 
Among five miscreants like these, 

A grim and cruel band ; 
Dread seized his soul, for bear and wolf 

Within a moment's space 
Resolved to give to this effect 

Their verdict on the case : 
The snake might certainly devour 

The man without delay, 
No statutes raging hunger knew 

Nor law necessity, 
Want from all promises and oaths 

Unquestionably freed. 
The traveller grew pale and sad. 

Was terrified indeed. 
Then hissed the dragon poisonous, 

Ejected venom too, 
The man dismayed avoided him 

And thus exclaimed anew, 
* Who granted, snake, what you assert. 

Dominion over me?* 
To whom his foe, ' Your weak appeals 

Gave double victory 
To me the dragon ;' said the man, 
Q 
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* Those four are arrant thieves, 
We must inquire if our great king 

Such justices believes. 
Let him be umpire, should I lose, 

1*11 bear my dismal fate,' 
The mocking animals rejoined, 

* Let Noble arbitrate. 

Our friend the dmgon wins the day. 

Whatever may betide,' 
For they considered every one 

Would readily decide 
The snake might safely eat the boor. 

The five approached thy court 
With this poor wretch, and Easgrim's sons 

Came in to see the sport. 
These two especially annoyed 

The anxious prisoner. 
They hoped advantage might accrue 

From this unwonted stir ; 
At all times rude and ravenous, 

They howled before thy throne. 
And were expelled in deep disgrace 

To riot all alone. 
The man then urgently appealed 
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To thy protecting arm, 
Narrating that fell snake's attack, 

His own extreme alarm, 
How yon base reptile quite forgot 

The benefit received, 
In spite of his most solemn oath, 

The prisoner deceived ; 
The snake denied no part of this. 

Said hunger's potent voice 
Had influenced his attitude, 

Nor given any choice. 
Then, monarch, thou didst hesitate. 

The point seemed most obscure, 
And arbitration difficult. 

Pure justice to insure. 
At first, to yield to cruel death 

The good Samaritan 
Who had compassion on the snake. 

This most obliging man. 
Seemed barbarous, then came the thought 

Of hunger's dreadful throes. 
Thy gallant knights were called upon 

Their feelings to disclose. 
Alas, a large majority 
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Proved hostile to the man, 
A meal they did anticipate, 

Approved the dragon's plan ; 
Then messengers called in the fox, 

That counsellor astute. 
Since others proved incapable 

Of settling the dispute. 
He came and heard the whole afiair, 

And thou didst authorize 
Sir Reynard to decide the case 

As he considered wise. 
In language grave and eloquent 

He spoke to this effect, 
* That one proviso be observed 

I venture to expect, 
I must survey the place myself, 

Behold the snake confined 
Just where at first the prisoner 

The reptile did unbind, 
I then can arbitrate with ease,' 

They tied him up again, 
Said Reynard, ' Neither litigant 

Can in the least complain. 
Since none has lost or won at all, 
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The right will now appear 
To all the world, I should suppose, 

Conspicuously clear. 
For if the man esteem it wise, 

He may undo the knot 
As first he did, or leave instead 

The dragon to his lot ; . 
The latter having proved untrue 

To him who saved his life, 
The peasant can't be called upon 

To recommence the strife, 
I think at least this seems the course 

Prescribed by equity. 
But those who cherish other views 

Can mention them to me/ 
The fox's verdict as the best 

By every one was ranked, 
All praised his keen sagacity. 

The grateful peasant thanked. 
Thy gracious consort much approved, 

One sentiment expressed 
Was how the bear and savage wolf 

Must freely be confessed 
Unrivalled quite as fighting men, 
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Respected far and wide, 
Each had commanding influence, 

It could not be denied ; 
Yet looked upon as counsellors, . 

They were inferior, 
lacked Reynard's shrewd capacity 

Alike in peace and war, 
Most overweening confidence 

In vigour they reposed, 
Whereas upon the battle-field 

Grave failings were disclosed. 
. They both were big and bold and brave, 

Beyond the slightest doubt. 
Sometimes deliberation sage 

Was utterly left out ; 
Fierce wolves and bears consume the land. 

It matters not the least 
Whose house the flames may devastate. 

If only they can feast. 
They eat the juicy eggs themselves, 

Hand shells to feed the poor. 
And think the food distributed 

Most justly to be sure. 
Sir Reynard and his relatives 
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Upon the other hand 
Are wise and prudent senators 

Who think and understand ; 
The fox may err, but he can feel, 

His heart is not a stone, 
Let his most sapient advice 

For all his faults atone !" 

Then Noble said, " 1^1 think of it, 

I now quite recollect 
My judgment on the dragon's case 

Was just to the effect 
You mention in your narrative, 

The fox a knave remains. 
Whoever has to do with him 

Is sure to lose his pains ; 
Whatever the transaction be, 

Pursuers he will cheat, 
In wary, wily subterfuge 

What rival can compete ? 
The wolf, the bear, the knowing cat, 

The rabbit and the crow 
Are feeble in comparison, 

All brought to grief and woe. 
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One lost an ear and one an eye, 

A third his precious life, 
How can you possibly defend 

This harbinger of strife?" 

" Great king," replied the lady ape, 

" The truth 1*11 not conceal. 
His family is paramount, 

Consider his appeal." 

The monarch sought the hall again, 

All watched what he would say. 
He marked of Reynard's partisans 

A powerful array. 
In numbers they did congregate 

Their cousin to defend, 
There stood upon the other side 

Opponents without end. 

He then began, " Now, Reynard, hear I 

Can you excuse this sin, 
That Lampey good and innocent 

You killed, deceived Bellyn, 
Despatched the head within a bag. 
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As letters are conveyed ? 
You did this deed to mock your king, 

The forfeit shall be paid 
By you as by the poor Bellyn, 

Expect an equal fate, 
No milder doom can be assigned 

To villainy so great." 

" I would," the hypocrite remarked, 

" I long ago had died. 
In strict accordance with the facts 

I pray thee to decide. 
Should I be guilty, let me feel 

The last asperity, 
From trouble never to arise 

To new prosperity. 
That flatterer the ram purloined 

Rich treasures sent to you. 
They likewise cost the hare his life, 

Who was their guardian too ; 
Would these could be recovered now ! 

I very greatly fear 
They will defy our patient search 

And scrutiny severe." 
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To whom the ape, " Pray don't despair, 

If still above the ground, 
Hope still remains this precious store 

May happily be found. 
Let each recess be searched at dawn, 

At twilight still explored, 
Each traveller be urged to seek 

And find the secret hoard ; 
But, Reynard, that this precious pile 

We may identify, 
I beg you to describe to us 

The gorgeous treasury." 

The fox said, " This unrivalled heap 

Will not be seen again. 
The finder would undoubtedly 

The sudden wealth retain, 
How Ermelyn will sigh and fret. 

Nor evermore forgive. 
In evil hour she counselled me 

These rarities to give 
To these two rascals, lies are coined, 

Poor Reynard is accused, 
Iniquities ascribed to him. 
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His family abused ; 
But he will still defend his cause, 

Thy royal will await, 
And, if acquitted, ceaselessly. 

In spite of cruel fate, 
Endeavour to retrieve the loss 

By searching far and near, 
He'll gladly sacrifice his life 

To send the jewels here." 



Canto I. 

" O monarch, let me specify, 

Though it be never seen, 
The rare and radiant treasure stored 

For my good king and queen ; 
Admit that my intent was goo*d," 

The king said, " State the facts. 
In language brief and relevant 

Elucidate your acts." 

" Prosperity and character 

Alike have vanished quite," 
Said Reynard sadly, " thou shalt have 

The list thou dost invite. 
The first fair gem I gave Bellyn 

To lay before my king 
Without the very least delay, 

A rich resplendent ring ; 
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This ring's elaborate design 

A masterhand did trace, 
It merited in Noble*s eyes 

An honourable place. 
Constructed of the purest gold, 

Its inner surface bore 
A deeply graven Hebrew phrase, 

Impressive, solemn lore ; 
The riddle from no learned man 

Solution yet receives, 
Excepting Abryon alone. 

Philologist of Treves. 
This wise, encyclopaedic Jew 

Interprets every word 
Which in discourse from Liineburg 

To far Poictou is heard ; 
Herbs, stones this sage philosopher 

Minutely understands, 
In vain you'll seek for such a man 

Throughout all other lands. 
When he beheld this ring, he said : 

* Within this circle lies 
A potent virtue deep concealed 

From ordinary eyes ; 



238 REYNARD THE FOX. 

From Paradise the pioiis Seth 

Brought motto sweet and £sur, 
When long and earnestly he son^ 

The oil of mercy there, 
The happy wearer instantly 

From peril is set free. 
No lightning, thunder, witch's spell 

Can do him injury.' 
The master added, ' I have read 

Who wins this heritage 
In bitter frost is ever warm. 

Attains serene old age, 
On this ring's smooth exterior 

A bright carbuncle glows, 
Which shines at night like any torch. 

Dim, distant objects shows. 
The stone possesses further might. 

All maladies it heals, 
A sick man touching it at once 

New life and vigour feels ; 
Death only of all human ills 

Denies its influence. 
The blest possessor voj^es 

Exempt from all expense. 
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By fire or water still unscathed, 

Arrested or betrayed 
He cannot be by any means, 

Of foes is not afraid ; 
If fasting he behold the gem, 

A hundred men or more 
He readily exterminates. 

No offspring will deplore 
His death by poison, cruel hate 

For ever dies away. 
And whoso shuns the wearer now, 

Repents another day.* 
Innumerable qualities 

Are proper to the stone. 
It lay within my father's store. 

Designed for thee alone ; 
No precious ornament like this 

Do I, my king, deserve. 
Which for my peerless sovereign 

I struggled to preserve. 
On whom depends our welfare still. 

Our realm's integrity, 
I longed to fortify his life 

With every guarantee. 
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I next confided to Bellyn 

Rich comb and mirror clear, 
To hand her majesty the queen, 

A humble 'souvenir/ 
From out the precious heap I took 

These articles to show, 
The universe has never seen 

Such pearls of rococo ; 
Unceasingly my Ermelyn 

Implored to have the pair, 
She longed with such rich works of art 

To dress her tawny hair. 
We struggled long, she ever failed 

To move my fixed intent, 
Until at length the glass and comb 

Thy beauteous spouse I sent, 
Who treats me most benignantly, 

Averts disgrace and harm, 
And oft in peril stretches forth 

Her patronizing arm ; 
Endued with noble qualities. 

Of race pre-eminent, 
Her gracious, honourable acts 

Declare august descent, 
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She merited the comb and glass, 

Alas, beheld them not, 
The loss of peerless rarities 

Is our unhappy lot 

" I shall, my king, describe the comb ; 

Of panther's rib a slice. 
The rest of this grand creature lives 

'Twixt Ind and Paradise. 
Bright colours decorate his hide. 

Fine perfumes where he goes 
Fly wafted through the balmy air, 

As each admirer knows ; 
All animals still follow him. 

For they are very sure 
These pleasant odours fell disease 

Or injury can cure. 
As bright as silver was the comb, 

No other scent is known 
To yield such exquisite delight 

As this brave panther's bone. 

** There likewise graved in haut relief 
The curious could see 

R 
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Rich clustered grapes in massive gold 

And lapis lazuli 
In middle distance visible 

Did Trojan Paris stand, 
With Juno, sage Minerva too 

Close by on either hand, 
And Venus also near to them. 

Three paragons of grace. 
Each strove in earnest rivalry 

To gain the foremost place, 
The golden apple to retain 

Which once belonged to all, 
A question only solved at last 

By their concerted call 
On noble Paris to bestow 

One brilliant victory, 
Selecting with unbiassed mind 

The fairest of the three. 
The youth with keen, reflective eye 

The maidens then did scan. 
To influence his reasoning 

Bright Juno thus began, 
* If, Paris, by thy just decree 

The apple should be mine. 
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I promise first in all the world 

Thy boundless wealth shall shine ;' 
In turn spoke Pallas thus to him, 

* Confer the fruit on me, 
In battle still predominant 

Shall Paris ever be, 
Both friends and foes alike shall dread 

His matchless strength and might;* 
Here Venus, interrupting, said, . 

* Nor triumph in the fight 
Nor costly treasure infinite 

With tender love can vie, 
The prize sweet Venus will award, 

So thou judge righteously. 
Is Hector not thy mother's son. 

King Priam not thy sire. 
To what alliance more renowned 

Could any one aspire ? 
Does Priam's army not protect 

The citadel of Troy, 
Where it has been his happy lot 

All rivals to destroy ? 
. Should then to Venus you assign 

The palm of loveliness, 
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The choicest prize in all the earth 

Veracity shall bless ; 
A woman this rich recompense, 

An all-eclipsing star, 
Her beauty shines where myriads 

' Of lesser planets are, 
Illustrious her ancestry, 

High worth and wisdom too 
Possess a frame more exquisite 

Than mortal ever drew ; 
Men call her Helen, whom when erst 

Brave Menelaus wed. 
He lured the pride of all the world 

To his gay marriage-bed/ 
Then Paris, won by her, bestowed 

On Venus the rich fruit, 
And she advanced with yon fair Greek 

His dire, unhallowed suit. 
Portrayed with genius could be seen 

This famous history, 
While quaint escutcheons further helped 

To solve the mystery. 
The mirror I shall now describe. 

In it I recollect 
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A beryl bright with brilliancy 

The objects did reflect ; 
The distant and the near at hand 

Were shown by night and day, 
And any mark or grave defect 

Of feature — so they say — 
Displayed upon this polished stone 

Did straightway vanish quite, 
Each countenance became at once 

A vision of delight 
This splendid mirror, O my king, 

Is stolen too, alas ! 
A precious kind of timber formed 

The setting of the glass, 
'Twas very firm and close in grain, 

No worms attack this tree. 
More rare than gold, approached alone 

By sable ebony. 
From this fine wood an artizan 

In King ICrompardes' reign 
Prepared a horse endued with strength 

Not easy to explain. 
His rider needed one brief hour 

Five himdred miles to go. 
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A rate of speed unparalleled, 

At least I fancy so. 
Just eighteen inches was the width 

Of this external frame 
Adorned with exquisite designs, 

And underneath the same. 
As is but fitting, was inscribed 

In characters of gold 
The picture's full significance, 

Its thrilling story told. 
These narratives with brevity 

I purpose to relate ; 
The first concerns a jealous horse 

Inspired to emulate 
In speed the stag, a bold attempt 

Which lamentably failed, 
A shepherd he accosted once. 

Whom breathlessly he hailed : 
* Great wealth can now be realized, 

I'll tell you the affair ; 
A stag has hid himself hard by 

In yonder thicket there. 
He shall be yours, you'll sell for cash 

The head and horns and skin. 



\ 
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Come quickly to pursue the deer 

And this rich booty win.' 
The shepherd thereupon agreed 

That he would try his luck, 
He mounted, and they started off 

To chase the nimble buck ; 
The stag was soon perceived afar, 

They followed him with speed. 
He had the start and very soon 

The weary horse did plead, 
* Dismount, I pray, I am fatigued, 

I need a little rest,' 
The man said, * No, oh, not at all, 

My friend, I think you jest, 
You must obey and feel my spurs, 

For you proposed the ride, 
Thus once for all 'twixt man and horse 

The contest I decide.* 
Observe how he is sure to meet 

With detriment and grief, 
Who, planning others' injury, 

Affords a new relief; 
He but inflicts upon himself 

Deep misery and pain, 
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Perpetual captivity 

Without the slightest gain. 
Then other paintings on the glass 

Beholders could enjoy ; 
An ass and dog both served at once « 

In nobleman's employ, 
And lo the dog was favourite, 

For seated every day 
At table with the family, 

He fared as well as they, 
Enjoyed the selfsame fish and fowl, 

Without the slightest fail. 
On lap reclined, was but required 

At times to wag his tail. 
The donkey Boldwyn noticed this. 

With melancholy seized, 
He asked, * What can my master mean. 

To be so very pleased 
With such an idle animal, 

And fondle him with grace. 
The creature only skips and runs 
And licks his hands and face ? 
Now I am doomed to toil all day. 
Drag heavy sacks about. 
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My lord should take ten dogs and try 

Which best he'll do without 
By all these slaves within a year 

The work were never done 
I finish in a week or two, 

Oh me unhappy one ! 
They feed the hound with luxuries, 

But diet me on straw. 
Assign hard ground to be my bed 

And with a loud guffaw 
Still greet the donkey every day. 
No more such slights for me, 
I likewise am resolved to earn 

My owner's sympathy.* 
Just then it chanced his master came 

Along the road that way, 
The ass went forth to meet him there, 

Began at once to bray ; 
He jumped on his astonished lord, 

And bellowed loud and long, 
He licked his beard, and like the dog 

Suspected nothing wrong 
In clinging fondly to his cheek, 
Whence bruises came to pass. 
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The master leapt aside in fear, 

Exclaimed, * Restrain my ass 
Or strike him dead ! ' Hard blows rained down, 

They drove him to his stall, 
Where he remained as heretofore 

A donkey after all. 
Full many of his tribe exist. 

Who envy others' bliss. 
And yet derive no benefit 

Themselves from feeling this. 
Promote this kind of animal 

And similar his state 
As if a pig with silver spoon 

Sipped ices oif a plate ; 
Let donkeys carry heavy sacks. 

Lie bedded upon straw. 
And feed on thistles evermore, 

For such is nature's law. 
Employed in any other way. 

They are but asses still, 
If they obtain the upper hand, 

Dire consequences will 
To all ensue, for selfish ends 

They seek and nothing more, 
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Supporters being soon reduced 

Their folly to deplore. 
Then also, mighty sovereign, 

I purpose to relate — 
May such details not weary thee — 

How father chose as mate 
Wise Hinzy in his foraging, 

And how devoutly both 
Obliged themselves for evermore 

By this most solemn oath, 
In peril to maintain good faith, 

Then likewise everywhere 
Such plunder as they might obtain 

To scrupulously share. 
Together hunting, near their path 

Men rode, fierce mastiffs barked. 
At sight of which quite terror-struck 

Shy Hinzy soon remarked : 
* No easy thing to shape our course. 

Dear Reynard, it appears,' 
My father answered cautiously, 

* I understand your fears. 
But happily my bag contains 

Rich dainties not a few. 
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We must observe our solemn vow, 

Be mutually true, 
Remain through happy times and grief 

Together steadily, 
Assist each other with advice 

And succour readily/ 
The cat replied, * Whate'er betide, 

I know a last resource, 
To which in this extremity 

I think I'll have recourse.' 
So saying, up a lofty tree 

He jumped and baulked the pack, 
He left my parent down below 

To face the hounds' attack. 
My sire was now in great alarm. 

The cavaliers came nigh, 
Whilst Hinzy cried, * Upon my word. 

It's time the bag to try !' 
The hunters blew their shrillest blast 

And shouted tally-ho, 
My father ran, the hounds pursued, 

He baffled every foe ; 
Thus shamefully the relative 

Deserted him at need 
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Whom he esteemed as staunch as steel, 

Reliable indeed 
His life was surely sacrificed, 

Had not a friendly earth 
In nick of time occurred to him, 

An acceptable berth ; 
There is, as sadly I deplore. 

No dearth throughout the land 
Of caitiffs such as Hinzy proved. 

My king will understand 
I cannot now esteem the cat. 

The crime is half condoned. 
Yet some faint animosity 

Remains, it must be owned. 
All this was pictured on the glass 

With many a jest and gibe. 
And other strange occurrences 

111 venture to describe. 

" The worthy Easgrim's gratitude 

I must dilate upon, 
Within a field he found a horse, 

A meagre skeleton ; 
Impelled by hunger, he began 
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To gnaw the carcase bare, 
When suddenly a little bone 

His breathing did impair 
And choked him quite, extreme his fear, 

He felt intensely sick. 
And begged innumerable friends 

To fetch the doctor quick ; 
Not one assisted, — the reward 

Should be first-rate, he said — 
Till finally a crane complied. 

Red cap upon his head 
The bird displayed, the patient cried, 

* Make haste and succour me, 
If you dispel the ill in time. 

You may decide the fee.' 
The crane, believing all he said, 

Applied his horny bill,. 
Essayed the uninviting throat. 

Detached the bone with skill 
The wolf said, * Oh ! what agony 

For you I now endure. 
No other would allow himself 

Such liberty, I'm sure ;' 
His doctor answered, * Be content 
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And do not grumble so, 
Produce the honorarium 

You guaranteed, you know.' 
Said Easgrim, * Silly simpleton, 

Remember, if you please. 
The clemency I have evinced, 

Nor any cruel squeeze 
Inflicted on your endless neck, 

I left your head and beak 
Unscathed and sound, what further gift. 

Physician, do you seek ? 
I think you gave me pain enough. 

If any get reward. 
It is for you undoubtedly 

The guerdon to accord.' 
Such treatment still by rogues is shown 

To those with whom they deal. 
It raises a supreme contempt 

Not easy to conceal. 

*• These histories and more displayed 

The lovely mirror's frame. 
Full many sculptured ornaments 

Accompanied the same 
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And secret words, I held myself 

Unworthy of the glass, 
I'm much too msignificant, 

And so it came to pass 
I sent it to my gracious queen, 

Thus showing reverence 
For her and thee, great sovereign, 

But sorrow most intense 
My boys did feel when it was gone. 

They used to jump and spring 
In front of this gay sea of light. 

Their tails contemplating 
Suspended from their tawny backs. 

Overjoyed each little face. 
Its owner pleased beyond belief 

His countenance to trace. 
Alas ! I could not, king, foresee 

The death of my dear hare ; 
When these unrivalled articles 

I yielded to his care 
And good Bellyn's, I thought them both 

Most honourable men. 
Believed I had no better friends 

In all the country then. 
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ril find the cruel murderer 

And shortly ascertain 
AVho hid away the rarities, 

No murderers remain 
Unknown for ever, some one now 

Mayhap can tell us here 
Where lies the treasure, how the hare 

Was tempted to his bier. 

" Consider, gracious sovereign. 

It is thy daily lot 
To settle manifold affairs. 

Of which some lie forgot 
Through lapse of time, and yet perchance 

Remains in memory 
The service my wise sire performed, 

Far back in days gone by. 
On sick-bed lay thy father stretched 

Away in yonder wood, 
Mine saved his life, thou dost allege 

No particle of good 
In all his vile career he did 

O king, to thee or thine, 

Consent to hear a little more, 
s 



2S8 REYNARD THE FOX, CANTO 

Again thy ear incline. 
My sire inhabited the court, 

A most respected leech, 
Well skilled in physiology, 

The limbs, the eyes, the speech, 
The teeth, the skin or any part 

Of ailments he'd relieve, 
A circumstance unknown to thee. 

As I can well believe. 
For thou wert aged three at most. 

Thy father, bowed with care. 
Avoided winter in his bed. 

Was even carried there. 
Each wise physician he employed. 

Of European fame, 
Forsook the case, the verdict proved 

In every case the same. 
Then came my parent, touched, he said 

In accents faltering, 
* How cheerfully I'd give my life 

To save my noble king T 
He made attempt the obstinate 

Disorder to redress, 
The gay, bejewelled mirror showed 
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His absolute success. 
He then advised, ^ If thou would'st mend, 

Decide without delay 
To take the liver of a wolf 

Full seven years to-day 
In age, make up thy mind at once 

To do the proper thing;' 
A wolf was there, quite horrified 

He listened, O my king. 
Thy father urged, * Now surely, wolf, 

You will not grudge your liver 
To cure me quite, I shall remain 

Indebted to the giver.' 
But he rejoined, * I'm only five. 

And not the slightest use,' 
* Pure subterfuge,' my father said, 

* A frivolous excuse, 
I see firom its external shape 

Your liver, friend, will do,' 
And in the kitchen 'twas pronounced 

In good condition too. 
Thy sire did eat it up at once. 

In that auspicious hour 
Revived from his decrepitude 



26o REYNARD THE FOX, CANTO 

To energy and power. 
Rich thanks the skilful man received, 

The first of all M.D.s, 
He sat upon his monarch's right 

In dignity and ease ; 
Thy parent showed him much regard, 

Bestowed a crimson hat, 
An honourable badge to wear, 

All men respected that. 
Alas 1 for his poor, outcast son 

The times are sadly changed. 
His father's merit quite ignored, 

His sovereign estranged, 
The greediest adventurers 

Attain to high estate. 
Intrigue and self-aggrandizement 

Alone have any weight ; 
Desert and worth lose influence, 

Base satellites win more, 
A circumstance all honest men 

Must grievously deplore. 
AVhen low-bom parvenu has won 

Authority and fame, 
He blindly strikes at all around. 
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Unmindful whence he came, 
His own emolument and place 

He solely keeps in view, 
Around all mighty potentates 

Of such are not a few. 
To no petition or request 

They pay the slightest heed ; 
Unless a bribe be brought as well 

To satisfy their greed. 
Their answer to inquirers still 

This first and last reply, 
* Come not with empty purse to sue, 

Or knotty points to try/ 
Wild, shameless beasts of prey like this 

Assimilate the best 
Of everything for private use, 

Were all the truth confessed. 
The very slightest sacrifice 

They would be loath to make 
To spare their king the guillotine 

Or burning at the stake ; 
That selfish animal declined 

His liver to bestow, 
*Twere better twenty thousand wolves 
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Were doomed to perish so, 
Than that our gracious king and queen 

Were put in jeopardy, 
An axiom my sovereign 

Won't venture to deny. 
No sound and healthy plant can spring 

From base, unworthy seed, 
The incidents of infancy 

May be forgot indeed, 
But I remember them as well 

As those of yesterday, 
And on the mirror's frame appeared 

This litde history ; 
My worthy parent wished it so. 

Bright gems and golden grapes 
Adorned the picture everywhere 

With lovely hues and shapes. 
Could I, my king, interrogate 

This glass most narrowly, 
I'd stake my property and life 

Upon its true reply." 

The king said, " Reynard, I have heard 
And clearly understood 
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The lengthy story told to me, 

You have explained the good 
Your father did to mine of yore, 

Perhaps a very true, 
But rather ancient chronicle, 

No witnesses but you 
Have ever mentioned such events, 

I call them not to mind. 
Your crimes upon the other hand 

Are known to all mankind. 
Quite infinite are these, they say, 

If rumour does you wrong. 
Describe some creditable acts. 

Which won't detain you long." 

"Great king," said Reynard eagerly, 

" It is but fair and right 
I should relate such instances 

As thou dost now invite ; 
Fm quite ashamed to dwell upon 

Unquestionable sin. 
But once I did thy royal self 

A kindness, sovereign. 
The fact is quite beyond dispute. 
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The wolf and I one day 
Were fortunate enough by luck 

A little pig to slay. 
It soon succumbed, we worried it, 

Superfluous its scream, 
Just then my king came up alone. 

His appetite extreme. 
With feelings not dissimilar 

Arrived his lovely wife, 
Both said a little nourishment 

Was requisite to life. 

* Contribute of your treasure-trove,' 

Thus, king, didst thou suggest, 
The wolf said * Yes,' imperfectly 

His private views suppressed. 
I, on the other hand, of course. 

Assented cheerfully, 

* An 'twere a herd of pigs,' said I, 

* Thine only should it be.' 

I asked, 'Who is to cut it up?' 

* The wolf,' thou didst rejoin, 
So that uncouth barbarian 

Attacked the juicy loin ; 
As was his customary plan, 
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A fourth he gave you both, 
And seized a moiety with greed, 

I can depose on oath 
He handed me the ears and nose 

With half a wretched lung, 
Himself retained the residue. 

Incensed, I held my tongue. 
He showed small magnanimity, 

As thou art well aware. 
Thy queen and thou had soon consumed 

Your insufficient share. 
I soon observed thy appetite 

Was not at all appeased. 
The wolf declined to notice this. 

Appeared entirely pleased ; 
He ate with pertinacity, 

Seemed dining well enough, 
When suddenly behind his ear 

An exemplary cufF 
Our monarch did administer. 

Removing hair and skin. 
The fellow shuffled off at once 

With lamentable din. 
Thou didst exclaim as he decamped. 
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' Learn manners and come back, 
Ere you divide a joint again, 

Acquire a little knack. 
Or I'll assuredly chastise. 

And now, you rascal, go 
And fetch us further sustenance,' 

Said I, * Thou wiliest so ? 
I'll follow that rude viUain's track 

And furnish plunder quick,' 
When I discovered him, he lay 

Dispirited and sick, 
With bleeding neck he moaned aloud, 

Lamented all his woes, 
I urged him to the chase again, 

Unwillingly he rose ; 
We chanced upon a peasant's calf, 

*Twas succulent and fat, 
My king approved, I recollect. 

Most thoroughly of that 
Great praise to me thou didst award, 

* The best of all mankind 
To send in an emergency 

Rich provender to find,' 
And thou didst add, * Divide the beast,' 
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I said one half was thine 
And half the queen's, on inner parts 

Thy pretty babes might dine, 
Whilst I'd appropriate the feet, 

I much esteemed a paw, 
Friend Easgrim might enjoy the head, 

A dainty bit to gnaw. 
On seeing this, 'twas thy remark, 

* Who taught thee courteously 
Such equitable shares to serve ? 

You quite astonish me.' 
Quoth I, * My teacher sits at hand, 

Yon friend with crimson hood 
Has helped me to discriminate 

In subdividing food ; 
Observing closely how he shared 

The sucking pig to-day, 
I grasped the leading principle 

Without the least delay. 
Or calf or pig I now can carve, 

Whichever comes to hand, 
The requisite anatomy 

Completely understand.' 
Deep shame, severest punishment 
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Rude Easgrim overtook, 
And plenty more resemble him, 

Whichever way we look ; 
They avidly consume rich fruits. 

Oppress thy vassals too. 
Destroying all prosperity. 

The wretched land will rue 
The nurture of such savages. 

Who levy cruel toll. 
Who plunder, murder, devastate, 

Respect no living soul 

" Consider, monarch, night and day 

I study Noble's good. 
And dedicate all fortune's gifts 

Of admirable food 
To royal uses, small or great 

Thine still the lion's share, 
I pray thee to remember this 

In tasting any fare. 
If truth and justice had their way. 

Could any wolf compete 
In merit with the worthy fox ? 

At surly Easgrim's feet 
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Must all the world lie prostrate now, 

He little heeds his king, 
Consults his own success alone, 

Absorbing everything. 
These two impostors have command, 

And well-nigh rule the state, 
These egoistic counsellors 

Old Bruin and his mate. 

" My king, theyVe made a grave com- 
plaint, 

'Tis undeniable, 
I'll not avoid my trial here, 

Am quite reliable. 
But, Noble, they must prove their case. 

Bring legal evidence, 
Observe the point and stake at once 

Their whole inheritance 
With both their ears, their very life 

In case they were to fail, 
I'll risk the self-same forfeiture 

And never shrink or quail. 
This ever was the rule in law. 

It's surely just and fair. 
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Let all the complicated suit 
Be heard with utmost care." 

" Whatever the result at last," 

Rejoined the lion king, 
" I'll never swerve from equity, 

Nor suffer such a thing ; 
Most grave suspicion rests on you 

Of being art and part 
In one especial villainy 

Displaying want of heart. 
Tis said you killed my messenger. 

The admirable hare. 
The greatest favourite I had, 

In sorrow and despair 
I saw his bleeding head emerge 

From out your pilgrim's pouch ; 
Bellyn paid speedy penalty. 

Your witnesses must vouch 
For Reynard's total innocence. 

So far as I'm concerned, 
I'm quite disposed to pardon you, 

Indulgence has been earned 
By your assistance many times 
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In junctures delicate, 
If others have complaints to make, 

Let them concisely state 
Their substance, with the arguments 

Whereon they base the same. 
Prepare the charge in proper form. 

And justify the claim." 

The fox said, " Gracious sovereign. 

For hearing all my cause 
I thank thee, we participate 

In just and equal laws. 
Pray let me here asseverate, 

In melancholy mood 
I parted with .the hare and ram 

And never ceased to brood 
On dark presentiments of ill 

To happen to them both. 
Most fondly I did cherish them, 

I'll state it upon oath." 

Thus Reynard garnished craftily 

His story for the king. 
And all believed his utterance. 
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He had described the ring 
And every precious article 

In language so ornate, 
That all lent credence to the tale 

The creature did narrate. 
He showed most perfect dignity, 

Some hastened to console 
And soothe his wounded sympathies, 

And he assumed control 
Once more o'er Noble thoroughly. 

Whose strong cupidity 
Was roused by these rare works of art, 

With keen avidity 
He said to Reynard, " Go in peace, 

Depart, inquire, explore. 
Endeavour to regain for me 

Heroic Emmrich's store. 
Should you desire assistance, fox. 

It is at your command, 
Rest not till you investigate 

Each comer of the land.*' 

The fox said, " Most profoundly, prince. 
Thy grace I recognize. 
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Thy words encourage me anew 

To some fresh enterprise. 
To punish muMer, thievery, 
Is, king, thy mission still, 
This deed is wrapt in mystery, • * 

But rest assured it will 
In time be clear, most zealously 

I'll seek and ask and look, 
Perambulate by day and night, 

And bring the knave to book. 
Should I, however, ascertain 

Where these brave trinkets lie, 
My vigour be inadequate 

For their recovery. 
Then, Noble, suitable support 

The seizure should enforce. 
That their secure delivery 

May be a thing of course. 
When all the sparkling jewelry 

Is safely hither moved. 
My labour will be recompensed. 

Fidelity approved." 

The monarch heard his words with joy, 

T 
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The fraud was so expert 
That others also credited, 

Extolled his great desert ; 
Once more acquitted and at large, 
* The fox was sent to roam 

With mighty Noble's full consent. 

And bring the treasure home. 

No longer could the wolf forbear 

To utter all his mind, 
He said, " How can my king believe 

A rogue of Reynard's kind 
Who has deceived him many times, 

I must express surprise 
Thou failest to detect the knave 

In such outrageous lies. 
The scoundrel cannot be allowed 

Stern justice to evade, 
Thou speedily wilt learn to see 

The error thou hast made 
In pardoning, three crimes I know 

Of quite profoundest dye 
Committed by this miscreant, 

I cannot let him fly ; 
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Should it be requisite at last, 

I'll meet him with the sword, 
For pray what true security 
Would witnesses afford ? 
Did they attend and testify 

Throughout the livelong day, 
No good would follow, Re5mard still 

In peace would walk away. 
At times no witness can be had. 

The fox would then be free. 
Who dares to speak ? if one indict, 

He'll suffer cruelly ; 
Thou, king, art thoroughly aware 

How Reynard can betray, 
I shall detain the hypocrite 

And bring him here to bay. 
He must defend himself at once, 

I hereby challenge him 
Ordeal cheerfully to meet. 
Protect his life and limb." 



Canto IE 

The wolf went on, " One point, my king. 

Who'll venture to gainsay, 
Base Re)aiard, formerly a rogue. 

Is still a rogue to-day ; 
Unfounded falsehoods he retails 

Against my wife and me, 
He frequently has brought us both 

To shame and infamy. 
For instance, he induced my spouse 

To wade into a pond. 
By promising abundant fish, 

Of which she's very fond ; 
He said, she only need insert 

Her tail into the pool. 
On which the fish at once would fix, 

— She listened, like a fool — 
My wife would be incapable 
- Of eating one fourth part 
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Of what she captured, which indeed 

Would load a horse and cart. 
Half swimming then and wading half, 

She reached at length a sluice 
Beside a hole of greater depth, 

* It may be here of use,' 
He said, * to try your luck a while,' 

The night was cold and sharp, 
Such wind could Giermund scarce endure. 

In hope of catching carp. 
Her tail congealed ere very long 

Quite fast into the ice. 
Believing this a mass of fish. 

She thought it very nice ; 
But speedily it came to light 

Prodigious her mistake, 
She could not get away at all 

From this grim, frozen lake. 
I passed that way by accident, 

Was bound to struggle through 
And face the frigid element, 

A painful thing to do. 
With grievous toil I reached and freed 

This amateur of fish. 



278 REYNARD THE FOX. C 

But did not manage quite as well 

My king, as I could wish ; 
She left behind her half her tail, 

Lamented loud and long. 
So finally rude boors came out, 

A sanguinary throng, 
They ran by scores across the dam 

With pikes and hatchets keen. 
Revolting women distaffs bore, 

A most unpleasant scene. 
Some tried to capture, some to strike. 

Hurled stones with all their might, 
They varied their brutality 

That miserable night. 
iVe never been so terrified. 

Dear Giermund said the same, 
We saved our lives with much ado. 

And ran till we were lame ; 
An active fellow followed close 

Provided with a pike. 
He pricked and stabbed and wounded 
us 

With this accursed spike. 
Had blessed night not intervened, 
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We had been sacrificed, 
The women, spiteful witches, swore 

Their sheep we had enticed 
And eaten them, they tried to smite 

Whilst we remained in view, 
We found a refuge in the reeds. 

Where they could not pursue. • 
They still insulted and reproached. 

But darkness came apace, 
Retreating quite discomfited, 

They then gave up the chase. 
Thus narrowly we made escape, 

Thou seest, gracious king, 
Foul murder, fraud and violence 

Till now have had their fling, 
Which with condign severity 

I pray thee to chastise, 
Since all these grave iniquities 

Are proved before thine eyes." 

When Easgrim finished, Noble said : 
" The case shall soon be tried, 

But first I must give patient ear 
To your opponent's side." 
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The fox began, "Were this the truth 

He stated to my face, 
I quite admit the circumstance 

Would bring me to disgrace, 
But I must wholly contradict 

The rascal's utterance. 
Although indeed I can't deny 

By some unlucky chance 
I Giermund one day taught to fish 

And swim into a lake ; 
The dame was eagerness itself, 

And for the booty's sake 
Did lose her reason totally, 

She stuck among the ice, 
Where, unassisted, she had been 

Hard firozen in a trice. 
Had she but pulled her tail in time. 

Why dainty fish galore 
She would have caught beyond a doubt 

And hauled upon the shore. 
Too great anxiety involves 

Pernicious consequence, 
Annihilates its own designs 

By undue diligence ; 
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Whoso is greedy, plagues himself, 

Will not rest satisfied. 
The lady Giermund found it so, 

Entrapped in icy tide. 
Poor thanks for my benevolence 

The graceless dame bestows, 
Small gain, I fear, accrues to me 

From cherishing my foes, 
I pushed and strove with all my might 

To raise her speedily. 
She proved too heavy, whereupon 

Her husband, strolling by. 
Beheld me standing opposite, 

Declaimed and howled and cur^d, 
Of imprecations I have heard 
I think he used the worst. 
Impelled by murderous desire, 
He threatened savage deeds, 
Thought I, * He's wiser who departs 

Than he who stays and bleeds;' 
And I was right, the wicked wolf 

Had killed me in his heat, 
When two big dogs dispute a bone, 
One must endure defeat. 
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I held it therefore better far 

His choler to escape, 
Know Easgrim is and always was 

A fiend in human shape ; 
Consult his wife, I've nought to do 

With this mendacious knave, 
When he observed his spouse congealed, 

With oaths he rushed to save, 
If stalwart peasants gave them chase. 

What need for such alarm, 
Their circulation thus improved. 

They took from cold no harm. 
I ask a few days' breathing time 

For parley with my friends, 
On whom the answer made the wolf 

Materially depends." 

Then Giermund said, " In all your deeds 

Is utter villainy. 
Deceit and lies and fraud and spite 

Are stains of deepest dye ; 
Whoso believes your crafty tongue, 

Will come to grief and pain, 
You talk in an ambiguous 
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And most deceptive strain. 
Beside a well I found it so, 

Two pails hung near the brink, 
In one of which you took a seat, 

Descending for a drink. 
You then were quite incapable 

Of getting up again, 
Nor could you in your sorry plight 

From loud lament refrain ; 
I came quite early to the spring, 

Asked, *What are you about?' 
You said, * YouVe just arrived in time, 

Dear auntie, to find out ; 
I'll bring you pleasure, profit too, 

Pray jump inside the pail, 
Descend and taste a charming treat. 

Here fishes never fail' 
Unfortunately I obeyed. 

So glibly did you swear 
You had to full satiety 

Enjoyed the fishing there. 
I foolishly gave ear to you. 

One bucket sank that day. 
The other rose immediately, 
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I met the fox half-way ; 
This was particularly odd, 
Quoth I, now quite amazed, 

* Explain this fact,' you made reply, 

* You seem completely dazed. 

In this world all goes up and down. 

Thus chances it with us. 
One man's abased, another raised, 

Because he's virtuous.' 
You left the pail in hottest haste. 

And straightway hurried ofl^ 
I spent the livelong day entombed. 

Got many a bruise and scofif 
Before emerging, peasants came. 

Espied me down below, 
I do not think I ever felt 

The pangs of himger so. 
The boors discussed the circumstance, 

* Down there,' they said, * sits she 
Who uses, when occasion serves, 

Our sheep so cruelly.' 

* Then pull her up,' one villain urged, 

* The lambs she shall requite,' 
To what a savage pimishment 
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The rascal did invite ! 
Innumerable strokes were dealt 

By this barbarian, 
Avoiding death most narrowly, 

I freed myself and ran." 

The fox replied, " Consider well, 

I'm sure you will perceive 
The blows have had a good effect, 

I'd rather not receive 
The same myself, but then you know 

That some one had to smart, 
We could not both get off scot-free, 

Take not the thing to heart 
Bear this in mind, 'twill profit you, 

Distrust such proffered seats 
In such a case another time. 

The world is full of cheats." 

Then Easgrim spoke, *^ I've said enough 

To prove I am sincere. 
No living soul has injured me 

As this low traitor here. 
One act I have not mentioned yet, 
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How once in Saxony 
He led me on by false reports 

To crael injury, 
Advised me pertinaciously 

To creep into a cave 
Where I was quite prepared to find 

Destruction and a grave ; 
In fact my eyes and both my ears, 

Had I not promptly fled, 
Had certainly been sacrificed. 

This wicked Reynard said 
His atmt was sojourning within, 

It was a female ape. 
He felt exceedingly annoyed 

At my adroit escape. 
He sent me with mahcious mind 

To brave an open tomb, 
A den which would have answered well 
For Satan's private room," 

The fox rejoined before the court, 
" The wolf seems quite insane, 

Narrates a tale nonsensical. 
Offensive and inane. 
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He made allusion to an ape, 

I'll tell you what he meant, 
Some eighteen months' or so ago, 

To Saxony he went 
In company most riotous, 

I followed on his track. 
This much is true, a lie the rest, 

I'll meet his mean attack. 
No apes were they, they were baboons. 

This grim, ferocious band, 
I never once referred to them 

As aunts, you understand. 
Good Martin and his lady too 

I cannot do without. 
As aunt and uncle recognize. 

My kin beyond a doubt ; 
The first is versed in legal lore, 

A notary of mark, 
But when the wolf described the set 

Encountered in the dark. 
In spite he spoke, he knows they're not 

My relatives a bit, 
Indeed have most affinity 

With hell's infernal pit 
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If playfully I once described 

The she baboon as aunt, 
Design ulterior, my king. 

Had this unmeaning cant 
I was, I freely may admit. 

No loser in the least, 
She entertained me passing well. 

Or I had spumed the beast 

" Observe, brave barons, we forsook 

The path and climbed a steep 
Behind a mountain, there perceived 

A cave obscure and deep ; 
The wolf, as usual, was ill, 

Gaunt famine his complaint, 
Who ever saw him satisfied 

Or placing a restraint 
On appetite ? I then remarked, 

* An everyday affair 
Are viands here, perhaps our friends 

Would grant a little share/ 
His answer was, * I'll wait hard by. 

You're more expert by far 
At making new acquaintances 



XI. REYNARD THE FOX, 289 

Than other people are. 
When food is offered, let me know/ 

The craven thus preferred 
To bide his time and ascertain 

What perils I incurred. 
I boldly entered the abyss, 

Nor quite devoid of dread 
The passage long and tortuous 

Alone began to tread ; 
What happened next ? not gold untold 

Should tempt me to renew 
The terror I experienced 

At that repulsive view. 
I saw. a nest of animals, 

Some old, some hardly weaned, 
The mother ape appeared to be 

A veritable fiend, 
Within her jaws were hideous teeth. 

On hands and feet long nails. 
There hung appended to her back 

The most uncouth of tails ; 
In all my days I ne'er beheld 

Such irritating sight, 
% The black, ungainly young baboons 
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Resembled imps of night 
Their parent scowled, I wished myself 

In safety out again, 
Great Easgrim she outstripped in size, 

Some young ones did attain 
A stature scarce inferior. 

Embedded in foul hay, 
They were besmeared from head to foot 

In an appalling way. 
To tell the truth, I relished not 

My sojourn down below. 
Surrounded underneath the ground 

By novel sort of foe ; 
They stood in swarms, I quite alone, 

They stared with hideous grin, 
Whilst I devised some stratagem 

Deliverance to win. 
I greeted them in cordial style, 

Twas not, my king, sincere, 
I made an effort intimate 

And friendly to appear ; 
* Dear aunt ' I called the frightful dame, 

* Good cousins ' termed her brood. 
Spared no endearing epithet 
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I thought might do me good. 
* May God, my friend, preserve you still, 

Grant long and happy days, 
Are these your children ? verily 

They merit every praise ; 
How merry and how beautiful ! 

A king begot each one, 
I must indeed congratulate 

On each enchanting son. 
I'm pleased to know such relatives. 

For in emergency 
All sometimes stand in need of aid, 

I'm sure you will agree.' 
When I. addressed the monkey grim 

With so much deference, 
Quite pacified, she spoke alike 

In eulogistic sense. 
And feigned a close connection too. 

Our race is quite distinct, 
But just for once it did no harm 

To own that it was linked 
In closest bond with this baboon, 

I thought my end was near. 
Till in a friendly tone she said : 
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* Sir Reynard, welcome here, 
How much your advent I esteem 

I hardly can express, 
Sound wisdom you will teach my cubs, 

The passport to success/ 
She thus began, this compliment 

Was easily achieved, 
I dubbed her * aunt,' so all the rest 

She willingly believed. 
But yet I pined to make escape. 

She would not hear of it, 
* Unentertained, my nephew dear. 

My cave you do not quit, 
Come, pray sit down and be nxy guest,* 

She fetched abundant food 
Of many sorts I cannot name, 

I marvelled how she could 
Obtain such rich variety. 

Such fish and birds and roe. 
No provender in all my days 

Has gratified me so. 
When I had ate the best repast 

IVe tasted in my life. 
She brought a piece of venison 
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To carry to my wife, 
And I took leave, * Now, nephew, please 

Return without delay,' 
She said, which promising, I fled 

With much alacrity. 
Not fragrant, fresh or elegant 

The monkey's dark abode, 
Lest I should faint within her den, 

I hastened on my road, 
And rushed amain to upper air, 

Where Easgrim lay and groaned. 
Remarked, * Well, uncle, how d*ye do,' 

* Half famished,' Easgrim moaned. 
I had compassion on the wolf. 

Invited him to take 
The tender bit of venison 

For our old friendship's sake, 
Which delicacy he devoured 

With his accustomed speed. 
He quite forgets how daintily 

It was his luck to feed. 
When all was finished, he began : 

* Inform me what you found 
Within the cave, what is it like 
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Down yonder under ground?' 
So honestly I made response 

As frankly as I could, 
* The nest is most pestiferous, 

The larder very good. 
Should you aspire to have a share, 

Why, saunter boldly in. 
But pray forbear to criticize 

The little imps of sin ; 
If courtesy be shown to you. 

Don't blurt out all your mind, 
The guests who utter every truth 

Are not beloved, youll find.' 
His entry thus I did advise. 

And whatsoever chanced, 
To speak what people like to hear, 

And then he'd be advanced ; 
This counsel, O my noble prince, 

I honourably spoke. 
And if he acted otherwise, 

Attack he did provoke. 
With age no doubt his hair is gray, 

But wisdom now and then 
Deserts the snow-besprinkled head 
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Of venerable men ; 
Discretion, delicacy, tact 

To such are quite denied 
From whom Minerva has resolved 

Her precious gifts to hide. 
I begged the wolf most earnestly 

To lay his candour by, 

* I know what is appropriate,' 

Was Easgrim's sole reply. 
So off he ran into the hole, 

And sorrily he fared, 
The dreadful monkey challenged him. 

By whom no little scared 
He seemed to see the fiend himself, 

His little ones as well, 

* Oh ! what monstrosities !' he cried, 

* Inhabitants of hell ! 
Go, drown them, that's your wisest course, 

Lest over all the earth 
The brood perpetuate its kind. 

An imp for every birth. 
If they were mine, I'd strangle them, 

Fast tethered on a moor. 
Young devils they would soon attract ; 
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Baboon, I'm very sure, 
Apollyons they should be called ;' 

Then fiercely she replied, 
* Who sent you here as messenger 

Thus rudely to deride ? 
Be they uncouth or beautiful. 

Perhaps youTl please to say 
AVhat my cubs have to do with you. 

Explain your visit, pray ! 
The courteous fox has just been down. 

He's most experienced, mind. 
He thinks my children one and all 

Attractive and refined. 
With much complacency and pride 

He claims their cousinships, 
I heard this half-an-hour ago 

Proceed fi-om Reynard's lips. 
If they do not please you as well, 

You're self-invited here, 
Don't quite lose sight of that, my friend. 

Your conduct's highly queer.' 
The wolf now loudly cried, * Bring food I 

Produce, or I'll assist !' 
Which order failing, he began 
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On plunder to insist 
And tamper with her private store, 

A thing he did regret, 
With one fell bound the old baboon 

The churlish fellow met. 
She mauled and tore him with her teeth, 

And dragged him to and fro, 
Her cubs made haste to join the sport, 

Would scarcely let him go. 
He howled and screamed with bleeding cheeks. 

Dreamt not of self-defence. 
But quitted with great promptitude 

This monkey's residence. 
I watched him come sore bitten, clawed, 

His skin in many a shred. 
One ear was split, poor Easgrim's nose 

Most violently bled ; 
They had inflicted dreadful wounds. 

Destroyed his glossy hide, 
I said, as soon as he emerged, 

* Come, were they gratified 
To hear the simple truth you told, 

And did they treat you well ? 
Methinks, as I had prophesied, 
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Each incident befelL' 
He answered, ' As I thought, I spoke, 

The witch assaulted me, 
Pray, Reynard, has it been your lot 

Baboons like this to see ? 
When I had once declared my mind, 

Good fortune vanished quite, 
I found no mercy at her hands 

Or favour in her sight :* 
* Are you insane?* I then rejoined, 

* This was not my advice, 

" Dear aunt, how are you all to-day, 

It's really very nice 
To see your little ones again, 

My nephews great and small, 
It gives me rapturous delight 

Once more to greet you all ;" 
You thus should speak,' but Easgrim 
said, 

* / call the witch my aunt. 
Her loathsome offspring relatives. 

Nay, fox, indeed I shan't, 
The devil take the family. 
An execrable set. 
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To see those awful forms again 

I keenly should regret.* 
Tis evident the clumsy wolf 

Got on but sorrily, 
Declare, my monarch, is he right. 

In loudly blaming me ? 
Did I betray him ? let him state, 

Did not the thing occur 
As I have said, to his response 

I hasten to refer." 

The wolf replied with energy, 

" No more in words contest. 
We must adopt another means 

To set our strife at rest ; 
Right still is right, with whom* it lies. 

Will very soon appear. 
So, if you still defy me, fox. 

Prepare to meet me here. 
We'll fight each other, time will prove 

Whose cause is just and fair. 
You had some fictions to relate 

Of your devoted care 
For me before I saw the cave, 
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When hunger pressed me sore, 
And how you nourished me so well 

That none could wish for more. 
Of this I'm really unaware, 

Perhaps you brought a bone, 
Off which you had devoured the meat 

Most greedily alone. 
AVhere'er you are, I am traduced 

With many a specious lie, 
YouVe charged me here before the throne 

With foul conspiracy, 
Proclaiming it as my design 

To put our prince to death, 
While you discourse most plausibly 

To him with bated breath 
Of secref treasure, store I fear 

Of no such vast amount. 
Besides youVe basely wronged my wife, 

I'll bring you to account. 
Of blackest crimes I shall indict. 

Pay off scores new and old, 
To call you thief, vile murderer. 

Foul traitor I make bold. 
We shall proceed to mortal fight. 
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That last arbitrament, 
Thus make an end of vain abuse 

And futile argument ; 
I beg to offer you a glove, 

Which, Reynard, pray retain, 
A certain pledge and guarantee 

Of meeting me again. 
The king has heard me challenge you. 

So has each gallant knight, 
I trust that all will soon behold 

Our struggle for the right." 

The fox reflected, " This concerns 

My life and my estate. 
The wolf is big, I smaller much, 

If death should be my fate. 
My cunning tricks would nought avail. 

But stay, just let me see, 
When I consider the affair, 

Mine must be victory. 
My foe has lost his foremost claws, 

A mighty sacrifice, 
I'm sure to get the upper hand, 

At whatsoever price." 
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He thereupon addressed the wolf, 

" The treachery's your own, 
The accusations you have brought 

Are falsehoods every one. 
You long to fight ? well, I agree, 

Nor shrink from the affray. 
In fact IVe long desired the same. 

Accept my gauntlet, pray." 

The gages of the combatants 

The gracious king received. 
And said, " Give some security 

That neither has deceived 
The other, but is serious. 

Your speeches puzzle me," 
So Brown and Hinzy offered bail 

For Easgrim willingly. 
While Grimbart and ape Martin's son 

Stood sureties for his foe. 
That on the morrow's morn he'd come 

To render blow for blow. 

" Now, Reynard," said dame Rykinau, 

" Be calm and steady, mind, 
My husband, when he went to Rome, 
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A prayer left behind ; 
Schlikauf, the abbot, thought it out, 

Apd on a tablet penned, 
My Martin got the words from him, 

He was the abbot's friend 
The formula can never fail, 

At least 'tis so declared, 
With men who sally forth to fight. 

For fierce assault prepared ; 
When fasting, say it through at mom. 

And it will still be found 
In danger and adversity 

Your life is safe and sound 
No wounds nor pain can trouble you, 

You'll find much comfort here, 
I'll read it early ere you start, 

Absolved from care or fear 
You'll go to meet your enemy. 

Nor doubt to win the day, 
'Tis certainly effectual 

Judiciously to pray." 

** Kind aunt," said Reynard, " many thanks 
For your benevolence. 



' 
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Good cause, innate dexterity 
Must be my chief defence" 

The fox's friends remained with him 

And chatted all night long, 
To dissipate depressing thoughts 

By merriment and song. 
But chiefly Madam Rykinau 

With unremitting toil 
Anointed him from head to foot 

With lard and olive oil ; 
The fox emerged quite sleek and plump. 

In thoroughly good case, 
His keen supporter told him thus 

His enemy to face, 
He should disturb the dust and dirt 

Whenever he pursued, 
Thus mystify his rival's eyes 

And his attack elude. 
" Dear nephew, sleep a while,'^ she said, 

** We'll rouse you out of bed. 
But I must now at once pronounce 

The blessing on your head 
I told you of, to brace your nerves, 
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Augment your energy, 
Conduct you great and glorious 

To speedy victory." 
She laid her hand upon his brow, 

This incantation spoke, 
By which celestial countenance 

And aid she did invoke : 
" Toolook tedax yumyum tollol, 

Now, Rejmard, all is right," 
Result which. Grimbart quite confirmed 

And wished a quiet night. 
The badger and the otter came 

At faintest peep of day, 
And waked their cousin up from 

sleep 
To enter on the fray; 

Saluting him with friendliness, 
They asked him to prepare. 

The otter brought a duckling too 
To be his morning fare. 

He said, " Twas won with wily spring 
By Hynbrod's distant weir, 

I trust it is appropriate, 
You're welcome, Reynard dear." 
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" How sweet an earnest of success,'* 

Cried Reynard, quite surprised, 
" So delicate an offering 

Is not to be despised, 
May heaven bless your thoughtfulness 

And generosity ; " 
He ate the bird and quaffed a cup 

With much pomposity, 
Then entered, thronged by relatives, 

The lists to meet his man. 
Where, on a flat expanse of sand, 

The struggle soon began. 
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When Noble saw the fox smooth shorn, 

Besmeared with oil and fat, 
His laughter was immoderate 

At such a sight as that 
"Come, fox," he said, "what scheme is this, 

YouVe always a resource. 
You have invented some design 

Or stratagem of course." 

The combatant bent very low. 

Addressed the queen with grace, 
And then advanced with eager bounds 

Along the centre space. 
The wolf already had arrived 

And his relations too, 
They wished the fox a shameful death 

At this last " rendezvous." 
Abusive words and menaces 
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Now Reynard heard around, 
The lynx and leopard images 

Did place upon the ground 
Of patron saints, the duellists 

Confirmed their words on oath. 
And every statement in dispute 

Was ratified by both. 

The wolf announced with emphasis 
Base Reynard stole and lied, 

He was an arrant hypocrite, 
The right should now be tried. 

His foe, upon the other hand. 

In quite conflicting sense. 
Declared upon the images 

His perfect innocence. 
That Easgrim, false as usual. 

Could name no single crime 
To prove his calumnies were truth. 

No guilt at any time. 

The lynx and leopard hereupon. 
The marshals of the ground. 
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Said, " Each must strive for mastery, 

A verdict thus be found." 
So all departed from the ring, 

And left these two the floor, 
The ape reiterated here 

Her counsel as before : 
" Be most attentive, don't forget 
. My words to carry out, 
For then you'll be victorious, 

There's not the slightest doubt." 

Here Reynard jauntily replied, 

" Your plan emboldens me. 
Be satisfied the same address 

And cool audacity 
By which I formerly escaped 

From greater perils still, 
— For snatching things I never paid. 

And fear I never will, — 
When frequently I risked my life. 

Will stand me in good stead. 
Why should I not triumphantly 

Against this rogue make head ? 
I trust sincerely I may chance 
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To bring him to disgrace, 
Shed further lustre by my deeds 

On all my noble race, 
Whatever tricks he may devise, 

He'll fare the worst with me;" 
Then both prepared themselves to charge, 

The crowd gazed earnestly. 

The wolf showed grim ferocity. 

In fury raised his paws, 
Bestrode the ring with mighty bounds 

And widely gaping jaws, 
The fox, the lighter of the two. 

Avoided his attack, 
And sought occasion by and by 

To pay his rival back. 
He raised a cloud of sand and dust 

His vision to obscure. 
Whilst Easgrim, rubbing in distress, 

Worse trouble did endure, 
The fox purveyed the sand with skill, 

A steady fresh supply. 
Contriving every time to hit 

Sir Easgrim in the eye. 
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The foe fared ill, sly Reynard used 

This great advantage well, 
And noticing his tearful face, 

Upon his rival fell. 
With heavy blows he pounded him. 

Struck out with all his might, 
In hope he might by slow degrees 

Annihilate his sight 
The wolf, confused, groped round about, 

Much mocked was his distress, 
** YouVe eaten," said his enemy, 

" Right harmless lambs, I guess. 
Full many victims innocent 

Have perished through your greed, 
Perhaps they may in time to come 

Secure existence lead. 
You must accommodate yourself 

To circumstances now. 
The lambs will rain in recompense 

Rich blessings on your brow ; 
By this new discipline your soul 

Materially will gain, 
That is, if patient you await 

Cessation of your paia 
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This time you'll not escape my hands, 

By prayers you must try 
And humble promises my wrath 

To soothe and mollify, 
For then it is just possible 

I may concede your life. 
Though little else you should retain 

Emerging from the strife." 

Thus spoke he in exultant haste, 

Seized Easgrim by the neck, 
And tried by drastic energy 

To put a final check 
Upon the wolf, but, stronger far, 

His foe with sudden dash 
Escaped his grasp, and yet the fox 

His rivars face did gash, 
Deprived him likewise of an eye. 

The blood ran down his face. 
Exceeding sad and pitiful 

Was Easgrim's woeful case. 

Then Reynard cried, " I wished it thus, 
A genuine success I" 
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Poor Easgrim bleeding in despair 

Now struggled to redress 
His ebbing fortune, loss of sight 

Induced the keenest grief, 
Oblivious of wounds and pain 

He found no small relief 
In charging his fierce enemy, 

Transfixed upon the ground, 
In grave and lamentable plight 

Sly Reynard now was found ; 
But littie prudence here availed. 

Or shrewd sagacity, 
For Easgrim held his right fore foot 

With stern tenacity 
Between his teeth, our hero lay 

Dismayed upon the sand, 
Expecting amputation soon 

Of his most useful hand. 
A thousand fancies crossed his brain, 

And Easgrim muttered fast, 
" The end, you worthless vagabond. 

Has come about at last. 
Surrender instantaneously, 

Or else I strike you dead, 
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By one sharp punishment requite 

The life which you have led ; 
Revenge is mine, 'twas all in vain 

To rake up dust and dirt, 
To shave your hide, anoint yourself. 

You'll meet with your desert ; 
You've cruelly ill-treated me. 

Told lies, destroyed my sight. 
Expect the final penalty, 

Surrender, or I bite !" 

Thought Reynard, "How shall I 

escape 
This fierce and cruel knave, 

What can I do ? should I refuse, 
He brings me to the grave, 

Whereas, if in extremity 
I settle to consent, 

I fear that all who know me here 
The weakness will resent ; 

I must confess I well deserve 
The end he menaces, 

My conduct has been infamous, 
As he correctly says." 
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So Reynard tried soft blandishment 

To mitigate his ire, 
" To be your vassal, uncle dear, 

I ardently desire, 
At your disposal I retain 

My whole possessions now, 
To reach the Holy Sepulchre 

On your behoof I vow 
A pilgrimage to undertake 

To distant Holy Land, 
Whence I'll obtain indulgences. 

Whatever you demand. 
Your soul hereby will profit much, 

A surplus shall remain 
For your good parents, that they may 

E'en yonder help obtain 
From my exertions, who but needs 

Some masses sung or said, 
To cancel and obliterate 

The errors they have made ? 
I honour you as if the pope. 

And faithfully engage 
To be your slave for evermore 

With all my lineage, 
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We will obey implicitly, 

I swear it shall be so, 
What I'd deny our prince himself, 

For Easgrim I will do ; 
Should you accept, then later on 

You'll sit beside the king. 
All animals that I can catch 

I shall be pleased to bring, 
Before I taste the smallest slice 

Of poultry or of fish, 
I vow to give your wife and cubs 

Their choice of every dish, 
ril shield, kind uncle, and defend 

Your life most jealously, 
That no misfortune touch thee, wolf, 

I'll labour zealously ; 
Sharp wits are mine, stout muscle yours, 

The two can much achieve. 
In league united, one shall use 

The strength he did receive. 
His brain the other, who'll oppose ? 

We must not quarrel now, 
It were most reprehensible 

To violate our vow. 
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Nay, never should I e'er have fought, 

Had honour but allowed 
The fox to spurn the challenge sent, 

Without appearing cowed, 
I thef-efore came, but yet behaved 

With infinite regard 
Fdl" all your feelings, and abstained 

From pressing you too hard \ 
' To spare your uncle must,* quoth I, 

' Contribute to your credit,' 
Had I detested you, be sure 

I never should have said it. 
You've suffered little injury, 

And if by some mischance 
An eye is wounded, rest assured 

The grief it does enhance 
I feel at differing at all 

From such a worthy friend ; 
As I can cure you, I'm convinced 
, You'll thank me in the end. 
And even if my method fail, 

You are the gainer still. 
For when you go to sleep at night, 

One window only will 
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Be shut in future, while the rest 

Of us have two to close, 
A privilege exceptional, 

I venture to suppose. 
Upon their knees my relatives, 

My children and my wife 
Before the court shall supplicate 

That you concede my life, 
My many trespasses condone. 

For I shall not deny 
IVe spoken falsely and deceived 

You very cruelly 
Whenever fortune favoured me, 

I am prepared to swear 
You're free from all iniquity, 

1*11 take the greatest care 
In all time coming to avoid 

Offending you the least, 
No compensation more complete 

Was ever made by beast 
Than I now proffer, but in case 

You were to murder me. 
What benefit would you derive 

From cruel villainy ? 
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You Still would have my friends to fear, 

The wrath of all my kin, 
Whereas, if you are merciful, 

Assuredly you'll win 
Renown and honour, leave esteemed 

By every one that lives. 
No hero earns so much respect 

As victor who forgives. 
So grand an opportunity 

Of gaining endless fame 
May not recur, but life or death 

To me is all the same." 

"Base fox," said Easgrim, "how you 
long 

To be at large again. 
Were this great globe one mass of gold 

And, Reynard, you were fain 
To give it me, I certainly 

Should never let you go, 
YouVe falsely sworn a thousand times, 

You despicable foe. 
Your promises are smooth and glib. 

No shell of any egg 
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Should I receive were you released, 

And, heartless knave, I beg 
To add I am indifferent 

To all your race's hate, 
111 face their full hostility 

And wrath however great. 
You sanctimonious hypocrite, 

How you would mock me now. 
Did I concede your liberty, 

Believing what you vow ; 
A stranger might be taken in 

By your ingenious lies. 
You state you spared me in the fight. 

When one of my two eyes 
Is loosely hanging from my head. 

Then, scoundrel, my poor hide 
YouVe riddled with a score of wounds, 

Quite fruitlessly I tried 
To draw, when you were uppermost, 

Once more a little breath. 
Compassion were strange recompense 

For injury and death. 
You brought me to distress and shame 

And my beloved wife. 
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A circumstance, vile criminal, 
Which will abridge your life." 

These words he spoke, but suddenly 

The fox got hold once more 
Of Easgrim in a tender spot, 

The wolf began to roar. 
Then Reynard hoped again with joy 

To conquer after all. 
Detained him with his paws and teeth, 

Rejoicing in his fall 
Dire smart felt his antagonist, 

Blood ran from eyes and head. 
Entirely overcome and stunned 

His rival lay for dead 
And ceased to fight, to lose this view. 

The fox ten tons of gold 
Had then rejected, feeling now 

Quite confident and bold. 
He seized the wolf and worried him, 

Then dragged him round and round. 
That each spectator might observe. 

Who stood upon the ground ; 
He gripped and bit and clawed the wretch, 
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Who rolled upon the plain, 
And struggled in his misery 
And lamentable pain. 

His friends despaired, they begged the king, 

If he did think it well. 
To bring the struggle to an end, 

Ere something worse befell. 
The monarch said, " If you approve. 

Are truly satisfied, 
I think the issue in dispute 

Is adequately tried." 

The lynx and leopard were enjoined 

As marshals of the court, 
To force the victor to desist 

From such inhuman sport. 
"Our prince," they said, "has thus decreed, 

The duel now shall cease," 
And further they informed the fox 

He must at once release 
The brave, ill-fated combatant. 

And spare his precious life. 
It were atrocious either knight 
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Should perish in the strife. 
" You, fox," they said, " have gained the day, 

Both small and great agree, 
The foremost men bow down to you, 

YouVe won their fealty." 

Then Reynard spoke, " My gratitude 

I shall be quick to show. 
And yield my prince obedience due 

By pardoning my foe ; 
For I am conqueror, the thought 

Implies a world of bliss. 
No pleasure can be more complete 

Or exquisite than this. 
If Noble grant me the request, 

I would consult my friends," 
Then Reynard's party all exclaimed, 

" Whatever the king intends 
Be put in force immediately," 

They hurried up in flocks. 
The badger, beaver, otter, ape 

At once approached the fox, 
The marten also, squirrel, stoat. 

And other enemies 
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Who lately would not hear his name, 

Bestirred themselves to please. 
Not few who were accusers once 

Declared themselves for him, 
Advised their wives and little ones 

To humour every whim, 
The animals, minute and great, 

Alike competed now 
To gratify his vanity. 

Obsequiously bow. 

And thus it ever comes about. 

Whoe'er is prosperous 
Attracts good wishes instantly, 

Friends very numerous ; 
But he who falls on evil times 

May wait for aid in vain. 
The first and preferable lot 

Our hero did attain. 
Each strove in mighty victor's sight 

Attention to attract. 
One played the flute, another sang, 

All took some pains, in fact; 
They oft remarked, " You may be proud. 
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Much glory you have shed 
Upon the vulpine family 

And on your proper head, 
We much regretted to behold 

Your first discomfiture, 
A transient adversity 

Not destined to endure.'* 

The fox said, " Fortune favoured me,'* 

He thanked them one and all, 
A long procession was decreed 

With pomp and bugle call, 
Between the heralds Reynard marched 

To his great monarch's throne. 
In uttermost humility 

He knelt abashed and prone. 
King Noble beckoned him to rise, 

Then openly did say : 
"With honour, skill and energy 

YouVe fought the fight to-day. 
So, gallant fox, I pardon you 

And thoroughly acquit. 
Grave penalties and punishments 

Immediately remit. 



326 REYNARD THE FOX. C 

A matter I'll discuss once more 
When Easgrim's well again, 

At present from all further speech 
Or comment I abstain." 

" 'Tis right, my prince," rejoined the fox, 

" To do thy gracious will. 
Thou knowest best, and I shall strive 

Thy mandates to fulfil ; 
When I arrived, a host complained. 

And lied to please my foe. 
Who had me quite in his control. 

And longed to lay me low. 
So then the rest with one accord 

Did agitate and rave. 
Combined with him to bring me, sire. 

With sorrow to the grave. 
And minister to wicked spite. 

Though every one perceived 
He found more favour in thy sight 

Than ever I received. 
Not one of them did much reflect. 

Nor quite the end foresee. 
Nor what, when everything was known, 
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The truth might prove to be. 
I may compare them with the dogs 

Which by a kitchen stood, 
Each cherishing a secret hope 

The cook might throw them food ; 
These hounds expectant once caught sight 

Of an impatient cur 
Which, snatching up some dainty meat. 

Did rather long defer 
Escape from thence, the cook enraged 

A kettle did employ. 
Poured boiling water on his tail 

The robber to annoy, 
Who notwithstanding held the flesh 

And went among the rest. 
They murmured loud among themselves, 

* The cook likes robbers best ; 
Observe, a most delicious bit 

He let him take away,' 
The cur responded, * You are wrong. 

Good sirs, in what you say ; 
You view prosperity in front. 

For there you see the meat. 
But if my tail you should inspect. 
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A questionable treat 
You*d think, I fancy, on the whole 

I have to-day enjoyed ;* 
Examining, they saw his tail 

Was utterly destroyed 
By scalding water, all the hairs 

Lay scattered on the ground, 
The pendent skin in shrivelled shreds 

His jealous comrades found 
Grim horror overcame the pack, 

It shunned the cook's domain. 
Dispersed alarmed and let the thief 

Uncomforted remain. 
My king, this parable denotes 

A greedy rascal's end ; 
While powerful, why every one 

Desires him as a friend. 
He can be noticed any day. 

His plunder we may see, 
Whoever fails to honour him 

Must pay the penalty. 
Whatever criminal designs 

He chance to carry out. 
Must meet with an encomium, 
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Which praise beyond a doubt 
Confirms him in his crooked ways, 

Encouragement instils, 
Yet finally a rogue is sure 

To suffer grievous ills. 
His firiends depart, and this is meant 

By quick descending hairs. 
Which are the former sycophants 

Adversity soon scares. 
In strict analogy to him 

Whom all the hounds forsook, 
When he advised them on his loss 

And punishment to look. 
Great king, in future, be assured. 

No creature shuns the fox. 
No scoundrel vilifies his name, 

Nor base detractor mocks ; 
I humbly thank thy majesty. 

And wish to add, of course. 
That if I always knew thy will 

I'd put the same in force." 

" Much talk," said Noble, " is in vain, 
IVe noted all the case, 
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And wish to see you as before 

My council chamber grace, 
As gallant baron I command 

You should each day attend, 
IVe brought you to renown and might 

My Reynard, in the end, 
And trust youll prove your worthiness, 

Alleviate my cares, 
I never can dispense with you 

In any state affairs. 
If with acute sagacity 

You couple virtue too. 
No man can possibly surpass 

The good you're sure to do 
By shrewd, long-headed, sound advice, 

Devising ways and means 
And crafty plans to supplement 

My wisdom and the queen's. 
In future I shall quite ignore 

Malignant, mean complaints, 
And instantly you shall become, 

Unhampered by restraints. 
High Chancellor of this wide realm. 

Receive at once my seal, 
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Your every act and ordinance 

Is law without appeal ; 
For know you have advanced yourself 

Of right to highest place, 
All follow where you point the way 

To glory or disgrace." 

The fox saluted modestly, 

Said : " Noble sovereign, 
Beyond desert thou dost promote. 

Approval let me win 
By unimpeached efficiency, 

I'm fully satisfied 
Thy majesty will not regret 

The confidence implied" 

We'll now inquire how fared the wolf, 

Defeated and despised. 
He lay exhausted in the lists. 

His wife and friends devised 
A litter to convey him home, 

'Twas borne by Brown the bear. 
Good Hinzy, all his kittens too 

And other folk were there. 
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To keep the stretcher soft and warm 

It was bestrewn with hay, 
From out the ring they carried him 

Most carefully away ; 
His wounds examined, twenty-six 

Had riddled Easgrim's fur, 
Which were the care of many a skilled 

And shrewd practitioner. 
He lay quite lame, the doctors said, 

" We^ll bathe each injured limb," 
They sought to cheer his relatives 

And strove to comfort him ; 
They laid him on a downy couch, 

But brief was his repose. 
He woke confused and in distress 

From momentary doze. 
The pain and shame he had endured 

Preyed sadly on his mind, 
He groaned aloud, no ray of hope 

Could vanquished Easgrim find. 
His Giermund nursed her prostrate mate 

With tender, zealous art. 
She wept at his fell injuries 

And grieved with all her heart. 
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In deepest woe and agony 

His downfall she did see, 
Abandoning the faintest hope 

Of his recovery, 
She sorrowed for herself, his cubs, 

And many a faithful friend, 
Forebodings too well justified 

By Easgrim's tragic end. 

This quite appeased the enemy, 

He chatted with the rest, 
Observed with pleasure far and near 

His victory confessed. 
Right glad did Reynard soon set forth, 

Escorted on the way, 
His gracious monarch kindly said, 

" Return without delay," 
The courtier, kneeling at the throne. 

Most humbly thus replied, 
" I thank thee, sire, thy beauteous queen, 

And all thy court beside ; 
May heaven grant thy honoured head 

Yet more exalted fame. 
Thy will I'll evermore obey 
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And venerate thy name, 
I owe thee steadfast loyalty, 

Am thine with all my soul. 
But crave thy leave my anxious wife 

And children to console." 

" Go hence," said Noble, " undismayed," 

He went with glory crowned, 
Full many, not red-bearded all, 

Of Reynard's type are found. 

The fox departed with a throng. 

Full forty of his tribe. 
Who felt more pleased to join his train 

Than words can well describe, 
A baron grand and dignified 

Did Reynard now appear, 
Adventurers looked up to him 

With reverence sincere. 
Enchanted was the fox that day. 

For, powerful and great. 
The royal favour he had won. 

And much did he debate 
Within himself how best to make 
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His own success endure, 
Repeating still, " My favourites 

Will prosper, I am sure, 
Far higher wealth than shining gold 

An understanding mind. 
That this is truth all mortal men 

In life will ever find.'* 
So Reynard and his equipage 

Did haughtily advance 
To steep Malepartus' stately walls 

With pomp and circumstance ; 
The fox bestowed his grateful thanks 

For all assistance shown, 
For help in the perplexities 

And trouble he had known, 
He said that aid reciprocal. 

Should need of such arise. 
He willingly would yield his friends 

In any enterprise ; 
Each one took leave with deep respect 

And went his proper road, 
While Reynard found his Ermelyn 

In health at her abode. 
With heartfelt joy she greeted him, 
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Inquiring lovingly 
Of all his perils manifold 

And dire adversity ; 
He said, " IVe won the king's regard, 

It is my happy fate 
To be again as heretofore 

A councillor of state. 
My reinstalment will reflect 

Great honour on our race. 
Besides, I'm named High Chancellor, 

And hold the foremost place 
In all this kingdom, for the seal 

Was handed me to-day ; 
Whatever I may please to do. 

Or any word I say 
Is statute instantaneous. 

Let every man take heed 
To pay due honour to the fox, 

Who's powerful indeed. 

" I conquered Easgrim speedily, 
His voice is heard no more. 

He lies bereft of strength and sight. 
Despised and wounded sore. 
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He curses all his lineage, 

I dealt a fatal blow, 
Of small account in any shape 

Is my once deadly foe. 
We fought, the triumph lay with me, 

I doubt his getting well, 
What matters it, o'er him and his 

V\\ ever bear the bell." 

Fair Ermelyn felt overjoyed. 

And all her children proud 
To know their sire was raised aloft 

Above the vulgar crowd ; 
They said, " We'll spend a happy life. 

Looked up to everywhere. 
Inhabiting our palaces 

Exempt from toil and care." 

The fox is honoured now and praised. 

May all live honestly. 
Avoid the evil, choose the right 

In everything they see ; 

For this the poem's hidden sense, 

Where truth and fiction blend, 
z 
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Discriminate 'twixt good and bad, 

Gain wisdom in the end. 
Inquirers thus perceive the course 

Events take every day ; 
Here, gentle reader, end my verse 

And Reynard's history. 



THE END. 
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